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JOHN LEVER, Bookſeller, Sta- 
tioner and Printſeller, at Litile 
Moorgate, near Moorfieldt. 


THE 


PREFACE 


ly Think there needs nothing fariber to 


recommend the following Collection, 


than to acquaint ihe World, that 


amongſt the entertaining Variety theres 
in contain'd, there are ſeveral Excellent 
things, Reputed to be Written by ſome 
of the moſt Mafterly Pens that the preſent 
©. Age bath hitherto been Proud of; but whe- 
ther Printed by Conſent of, er Reviſed by 


the Authors, I will not venture to affirm © | 


without better aſſurance. 

The Perſons concern'd in this Publication 
hope no Gentlemen will be Offended ai the 
Liberty they have taken, in Rudely int ro- 
ducing their Papers in ſuch mix'd Com- 
pany, without Deference to their Merit, or 


Regard to that Precedency which they ought 


to, wt Hould have had, but that the Book 


was collefed by degrees, and one Sheet 1 


wrought off before another was Com- 


pleated; I was therefore deſired by the Boot- I 
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eller, who was bimſelf the chief Gleaner of | 
the following Miſcellany, lomritèe this Pre- 
ace on Purpoſe to beg Pardon of any Gen- 


E tleman Proprietor, who ſhall think Timſelf 
- Injur'd in the uſe of any of his Mritings | 


without his Leave or Knowledge? 
*.  Taving thus far purſued the Inſtruſtians 
of the Bookſeller, I now think myſelf obliged 


10 Jay ſomething in Relation to m. yſelf. » 
A worthyq Gentleman, Author of Mr. 


Thomas Brown's Life (to“ bow much 
Juſtice be has done io the Memory of his 
Friend, let the World judze) bas been 
pleaſed there to paſs ſuch an High-Flying 
Compliment upon me, that I don't remember 

I have ever de ſerved at his Hands; in re- 


turn to which, tho“ I allow him a wonger ful 


| Diſcreet Gentleman, and a Celebrated Bard, 


Yet J would have him think he no more ex- 
ceeds Doctor G h in Poetry, than the 


Hooting of an Owl does the Harmon) WF, 3 


Nightingale. So Farewell, 
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Comical Intrigues and Stories. 


HE Parſon and the Fowls : Or, 
the Maid too Cunning for her 
NO. Page 1 

ihe Lady's Complaint againſt 
the Nerchau for ranning away with the Fump. 


3. Thirty Thouſand Pounds bid for Par 01 


Band- ſtrings. Or, the two preciouy., Stones 


preſcnted to a Rich Widow. p. 16 
4. The scolding Wiſe: Or, the Huſband's s Co- 
mical Revenge p. 24 


The Waten maker and the Conſtable. p. 28 


6. The Waterman and the Drown'd Dog: Of 


the Gentleman cozen'd of his Sauiages. p. 29 
7. The Diureſſed Seamen: Or, the Boats Crew 
that Supped in the Whale's Belly : Ye. 33 
8. The Lovers Fortunate Adventure: Or, 
Young Ones too cnnning for the Old Ones. p. 38 
9. The pleaſing Revenge: Or, the Brewer's Son 
over match'd by the Weaver's Dauguter, p. 42 
ro. The Funeral of the Pig: Or, tae Citizen's Son 
Sucking of the Sow, 5. 46 
11. The Thieves too cunning for the Bailiſfs; Or, 
one Gang of Rogues Outw ted by another. 


P. 52 
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e Contents, 


1. Intrigue upon Intrigue : Or, the Widow be- 
come Mother to her Gallant, and the Younger 
Brother Father to the Elder. p. 59 
13. The Dying Wife's Revenge: Or, the Hul- 
band paid in his own Coin, p. 66 
14. The Phyſician's Receipt to Cure a Welſhman 
of a Fever: Or, to kill an Engliſhman with the 
ſame Medicine. p. 71 
15. The Wilful Drunkard : Or, the Shoe-maker 
made a Cuckold by the Devil. p. 76 
16, The Comical Exchange: Or, the Fire ” 
inſtead of a Maidenhead, 


| 
17. The Dead Man's Reſurection: Or, the 2 
| Buried alive in his own Cellar, 1 00 
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Poems on ſeveral Occaſions. 


| J. O the Dutcheſs of B-—-n, on her remain 
| ing in the Country this Winter. By Dr. 
| Garth. Page 98 
2. To Mr. 8 . By Mr. P ibid. 


| 1 The Engliſh Padlock. By Mr. "Ee p. 100 
| Mr. Thomas Brewn's Petition to the Lords 
| 13 wheu he was a Priſoner for Writing a 
| Lampoon upon the French King, ſoon after the 
Peace of Ryſwick. p. 102 
1 . The WHIM: Dedicated to the two Puppit 
Kings, that of Madrid, and thit of St. Ger- 
mains. p. 103 


6. A Prologue deſign'd for Tamerlane. Written 
Ye - Dr. G ——. | p. 105 
The Play-Houſe. A "un p. 106 
A Prologue: Spoken by Mr. Pn, ſuppos'd 
1 be Preſs'd, and haul rd in before the Curtain by 
a couple of Preſs Conſtables. p. 108 


9. Enjoy ment 
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9. Enjoyment the End of Love p. 110 
10. The Poor Layman's Reſolution in difficult 
3 p. 111 
. On the Melting down the Plate: Or, the 
"Silver Piſs Pots Farewel, b. 142: 
12. The Piſs-Pot Coin'd. _. p. 113 
13. A Satyr againſt Brandy. wid 
14. On a Bowl of Punch: A Poem. By Captain 
Ratcliff. p. 115 
15. Written by a French Proteſtant upon the 
Trophies Marching thro! the City. p. 116 
16. Upon a Mercenary Lawyer. 2. 147 
Epigrams and Whims. 


Page 120 

45 The Anſwer. la to be Writ by Mr. 
LJ — . ibid. 
3. On Captain P r's Evidence. „ 
4. A Lover to his Fat Miſtreſs without Stays. 
ibid 


5. The Town Lady to ber Young Admirer, ibid. 


6. Againſt Honeſty, By the late Lord R 


123. 

7 The Curſe of a Young Lady compel'd 55 her 
Parents to Marry an Old Man. - .tbid; 8 

8 Spoke by a Servant Maid in the Church doing 

Penance for Defaming her Miſtre's. ibid, 


9. Villeroy's Miſhap. To the Ladies, ibid 


10. Upon Content. ibid 


11. The Seaman's Love Letter from Pyymoutb to 
his Miſtreſs 1 in Wapping. e 


„ 12. A; 


Prophecy. Written by a certain Knight 


1 
ll 
F 

1 


The Contents. | 
72. A piece of a Country Woman's Poetry, ſpoke' q 
Extemporate, in her Cheapening a Shoulder of 


Mutton, of one Bennet, a Butcher. 5. 125 
13. You'll pay for your Peeping. ibid 
14. The Admiation ceas'd. - 126 
15. To one who deiir'd to borrow a Horſe. ibid 

16. On a merry Lals. 5 fe AE? 
17. The Killing Lover. | ibid 


248. A Curſe upou the London Vintners. p. 128 
i 19. Upon Hog- Puddings. Written by a Ic. ibid 


20. Advice to.a Jealous Huſband. ibid 

| 21. The Double Meaning. p. 129 
[ 22. Upon Criticks. | | fp. 130 
23. Ine Spendthrift, | bid 
224. The Sots. | ibid 
| 25. The Goſſips. $. 2307 
| 26. Froma Captain in the Engl Army, to a 

| _ Captain in the % Army. | ibid 
27. The Anſwer bid 
28. Upon Marriage. p. 132 
29. The various Flumours of Mankind. ibid 


30. A Copy of the Aſſociation from Topſeam. ibid 
31. The Taylor's Receipt to the Mercer. p. 133 
332. The Beginning and the End of Love. P. 124 


33. Upon a Scold. ibid 
| *34. On Poetry. A Satyr. ibid 


Epita phs Serious and Comical. 


N Quien Mary, of Bleſſed Memory. 
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2. On his Majeſty King William. ibid 
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4. An Epitaph on the Duke of Grafton, "wha 
was killed at the taking of Cors in Ireland. 
Written by a ae boy of a Ship. P. 138% 
On Arch B P. 139 

6. On a Knight Is. was Beheaded In the } Trouble. 


ſonie Times. ibid 
7. On the Reverend Mr. Richard Robbins, By 
Ne FT; | ibid _ 


8. On an old Soldier, who, long before he Died, 


loſt .both his Leps in the Service of his Country. 2 


„„ „ T4; 
9. Upon a Dutchman who was a great „ 
Fiſh, and happened to choak himſelf with over. 
cagerneſs at a Fiſh-Dinner. 1bid 
10. Upon a Man that Died of the Foul- Diſeaſe. 
. 141 
. Dn. a Wool Comber, who was Hang for 
W Stealing. | _ thid: 
12, Spoke Extempore by a Seaman on his Comrade, 
- that was ſhot in a Engagement, and flung over- 


board, ibid 
13. On a Man that choak'd bimſelf with- a Bit of. 
new Bread. ibid 


On an Old Woman, occaſion:d by a Sexton 
"ning _ Grave with aWooden Leg. p. 142: 


15. On a Man who had no Children by his Wite. 
bid 
16. On Tabs Showa who killed himſelf with Eat- 
ing of Curds. Written by his Wife, ibid. 
17. On Chancellor Hide's Son. ibid: 
18. On Sir John Calf, who was three Times Lord - 
Mayor of York. p. 147 
19. On Mr. Veal, who Died of a Surfeit of Gam- 
mon of Bacon. ibid 
20. On an Iniſeman and his Wife. p. 144 
214 On one Mr, Tame's Vife, whoſe Maiden Name 
was Wild. | ibid 


a2 Qa. 


Me Contents. 


22. On A a Taylor's Wife, whoſe Name 


was Sarah. p. 144 
23. On Thomas Saffin. | ibid | 
24. On Marſh, an Informer. P. 145 | 
235. On a Good Woman 1bid 
126. On the Lord L-—n, who Expir'd in the Act 
5 of Generation | | 1bid 


27. On a Young. Lady that died on her Wedding- 
17 ai herBridegroom hadBedded her p. 146 


| — com— 
ll | Songs and Ballads, 
l N Queen Mary's Death. Page 147 
| by Sorrow drown'd in a Glaſs : Or, the 
| Dead Miſtreſs ſoon forgot. d 148 
= 3. The Doctor. p. 149 
| 4. War with the Leviathan : Or, the Royal 
- Fiſhers. By R. 8. nin 
J. Upon the Alteration of the Coin. p. 154 
. 5. Againſt Mufiec. p. 153 
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The Parſon and the Fowls : Or, the Maid 
100 Cunning for ber Maſter. | 


Rich ol Batchelor, a Clergy- 
man in the Country, having 
| made choice of a Pretty young 


Maid to be his Houſe- Keeper, had Or- 
der*d, upon a certain Sunday, a couple 


of Fowls to be got ready for his Din- 


ner, that after he had given his Congre- 
ation a little Chriſtian Conſolation 
at Church, he might come Home and 
refreſh his tired vitals with a dainty 
Modicum. When the Clerk, and his 
Loobily Aſſiſtants, had chimed all in 
for about a Quarter of an Hour, away 
jog*d the Shepherd to Fodder his Sheep, 
and meafure his Time by his Hour- 
Glaſs, leaving his pretty Houſe-keeper |} 
to prepare the Cacklers againſt the ac- 


cuſtomary Time of his Return. 


The diligent Maid, when ſhe thought | 
her S Maſter had been long 
| Enough . 
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enough Exalted two Degrees above the 
Clerk, to get about a Quarter of an 
Hour on the Right ſide of his Text, 
gueſs'd it a very proper Time to lay 
dawn the Fowls, which ſhe did accord- 
ingly. As the Tid-Bits were running | 
merrily round before a Rowzing Fire, | 
who ſhould take the advantage of the 
Parſon's Abſence, but his Houſe-keeper's * | 
Sweetheart, Who, by his pleaſant comi- 
cal Hoity-Toities, and other winning 
Accompliſhments, had ſo wriggled him- 
ſelf into her Affections, that it is not 
unreaſonable to think he had as much 
Command of her as her Maſter, 

The Maid having miſtaken the Time 
of Day, happen'd to be a little to ear- 
ly with her Cookery, ſo that the Fowls 
were- full ready before the Parſon had 
given his Hungry Auditory leave to 
return Home to their Puddings and 
Dumplings. The Sweatheart being a 
Fellow of an incomparable Stomach, 
thought it a great pity ſuch good Victu- 
als ſhould be ſpoil'd for want of Eat- 
ing, and very eagerly Solicited his 
Loving Jug to ſpare him one of the 
Fovls to ſtcp a little Hole he had in 
his Appetite, telling her, one would be 
lufficient for her Maſter, and that a 
WE... 3 ek ad. 


vs 


ter, and blind him from the true knew- 
ledge of what became of it. 
The Maid being willing to oblige 


her Lover, who ſhe found was ſo deſi- 


rous to oblige her upon all Occaſions, 


ventur'd to take up one to ſave the 


Longing of her Sweetheart, who, being 
very well prepared for ſuch a nice 
Entertainment, gobbled it up with 
ſuch Expedition, that before his Bene- 
factreſs had wound up the Jack, he 
had not ſo much as left the Claws 
which the poor Cockril us'd to ſcratch 
the Dunghill withal. 

He had no ſooner” thus diſpatch'd 


his Sweethearts firſt courteſy, but he 


began to be very importunate with her 
for the Second, 


and that ſhe had as 
for a Sheep as a Lamb; till at laſt, by 
adding a few melting Kiſſes to his Ra- 


venous Solicitations, he prevaiPd upon. 


her to draw the other off the Spit, that 
he might finiſh his Meal, by Robbing 
the Parton of his Sunday's Dinner, The 


Second Bird being Breiight before him, 


he Toft no time, but drove down the 
2445 3 former 


Comical Intrigue, 3 
had Wit enough to contrive ſome Story 
or other to handſomely excuſe the mat- 


telling her, an excuſe 
was as eaſily made for both as for one; 
good be Hang'd 


* 
former with the latter, without any 
viſible abatement of either his Speed or 


Laugh and be Fat, 


his Appetite, When he had clear'd the 
Diſh, and waſh'd all down with a Cup 
of the Parſon's beſt Beer, he took a 
thankful Leave. of his Miſtreſs, who 


now began to be at her Wits end how 
to N the Rudeneſs ſhe had lo Fool- | 
iſhly committed. 


As ſhe was thus Pondering with her- 
ſelf, who ſhould ſtep in but the Parſon 


and a Stranger with him, who coming 


from another Town to hear him Preach, 


the. Parſon thought himſelf oblig'd to 


invite him home to dinner with him. 


No ſooner had the old Levite conducted 


his Gueſt into his Parlour, but he beg'd 


his Pardon a Minute, and retir*d into 


another Room to whet his Knife upon 
the Frame of an. old Table, which was 


1 always his Cuſtom before Dinner; the 
Maid, in a Peck of Fears and Troubles, 


took the advantage of this Interim, and 


ſtepping into the Parlour in a ſtrange 


ſeeming ſort of diſorder, frightens away 


her Maſter's Gueſt, with a ſurprizing 
Story as follows, viz. Lord, Sir, how 


came you to venture yourſelf Home with 


my Maſter at this Time of Day? When if 
_= had known him, you might have eaſily 
ED diſcover'd 
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diſcover'd by his Countenance, he is in one 


of his old Freaks. Why, what's the mat- 
ter with him? ſays the Country Farmer, 
be was woundy Civil to me in the Church- 
Yard, and by all means would bring me 
Home to Dine with him: Alas! Good 


Sir, reply*d the Maid, what ever you do, 
let me adviſe you to make the beſt of 
your way out of the Houle, for if you ſtay 


now he is in one of his FrenzicalHumours, 


he will certainly geld you; and I dare ſay 


he is whetting his knife for the ſame pur- 


poſe : He has lately ſerv*d two or three ſo 
already, tho' they have had the Diſcretion 


to keep it ſilent, becauſe they ſhould not 
be Laugh'd at. 


theſe his- Tricks with' a Pox to him ? 
Wounds, ſhew me the next way out, for 
I would not loſe my Tarriwags for the 
beſt Dinner in Chriſtendom ; upon which 
the Wench ſhew'd him out of a Back- 
Door, and away ran my Gaffer as if the 
Devil was at his Heels. 

He had not been gone a minute, but 
in comes the Parſon with his Knife in 


his Hand, and finds his Maid Stamp- 


ing and Storming, as if ſhe was Raving 
Mad, in the Parlour, with an empty 
Smeer'd Diſh upon the Table, and his 
Gueſt 


I thank thee kindly . 
| Sweetheart, cry*d the Countryman, are 


6 Laugh and be Fat. 
SGiueſt gone; What's the matter now? 
fays the Parſon : What's the meaning of | 
all this? Where's the Man gone that 1 


brought Home with me? Lord, Sir, replies 


the Maid, I never ſaw ſuch an unmannerly. 


Hound ſince my eyes were open, Ino ſoon- 


er brought the Fo wis to the Table, but he 
fnatch'd them both Gut of the Diſh, and 


Cram'd 'em into his Codpiece, and away 


he ſcower'd out of the back Door as if the 


Devil were in him. Nouns, ſays the Prieſt, 
J am.refolv*d the [mpudent Rogue ſhall 


not Cozen me of my Dinner ſo; And 


away runs the Parſon after the Country- 
man, who, by this Time; had got near a 
Field's length off of him; but however, 
having Preach'd himſelf very Hun- 
ery, he Trotted away after him -with 
his Naked Knife in his Hand, crying 
out, Give me, you brazenRogue, what you 


have run away with in your Breeches ; the | 


Fellow anſwering as he ran. Efaith Doctor. 
not I, I would rather ſec you hang d firſt, 
The Parſon finding the Fellow too nim- 
ble for him, was very willing to com- 
pound, and cry*d out in milder Terms, 
Prithee, Friend, don't run away with 
them both, but be ſo kind to let- me 
have one of them. Not I, by the Maſs, re- 


plies the Fellow, I had rather ſee you at 
tho 
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the Devil than part with either of them. 


The Farmer being Young and Luſty, 
ſoon got Ground of the Parſon, that he 
was forced to give out his Chaſe,” and 


return home Puffing and Blowing. having 
nothing left but Batchelors Fare, VIZ, 


Bread. and Cheeſe and Kiſſes for his Sun- 


day Dinner. 


The Lady's gh a againſt. the hich 
for running away. with the Pump. 


Turkey Merchant Travelling > 
the Road, about Twenty Miles from 


2 happen'd to be over- taken by 


very bad Weather a little before Night, 
and having no Proſpect of a Publick 


Houſe to have recourſe to for Shelter, 


being a Man of Figure, he refolv*d to beg 
Admittance. at the firſt Houſe he came 
to, to avoid the Severity of the inerea- 
ſing Storm; he had not Gallop*d.on 


above aFurlong further before he came to 


a pretty Neat Box, whach flood by the 
High- 
Beautiful Lady looking out of a Win- 
dow, upon which he rid up to the Door, 
and applying himſelf to the Lady at 
the: Caſement, humbly beg?d her to take 
pity ven a Diſtreſſed Traveller, and 

that 


ay ſide, where he beheld a very _ g 


3 _ Laugh and be Fat. 


that ſhe would be ſo kind to give him a 
Reception till the violence of the Storm 
was blown over, or abated: The Com- 
paſſionate Lady diſcerning him to be 
a Gentleman ſoon granted his Requeſt, 
and order'd her Servant to admit her i 
- Weather-beaten Supplicant, and to take 
care of his Horſe : He had no ſooner ta- 
ken Sanctuary in his little Paradiſe, as 
he thought it, but a Rouſing Fire was 
kindled in the Parlour, and a Cap, Night- 


Gown, Shirt, Slippers, and all Conveni— 


encies were brought him for ſhifting off 
his wet Apparel, and putting himſelf Þ 


into a more Comfortable Condition, 
When he had thus refreſh*d his Body 


with a good Fire and a dry Garment, | 


he preſented his Service to the Lady by 
her Waiting Maid, and humbly crav*d 
leave to pay his Reſpects to the Lady, 
and that ſhe would honour him with an 


Opportunity of returning her Thanks F 
for the Great and Charitable Obliga- 


tion ſhe had confer'd upon him. No 
ſooner was the Meſſage deliver'd, but 
the Generous Lady very readily bleſs'd 
him with her Company: After he had 
attack'd her Ears with a whole Volley 
of Compliments, and diſcharg'd him- 
ſelf at her Entrance very much-like a 

f Gentleman, 


Comical Tarrigmes, x "Wm 


Gentleman, ſhe call'd for a Bottle of 
(Canary, and order'd a very agreeable. 
cold Entertainment to be brought in. 
till ſomething was provided hot, that... 
might be more acceptable. 
By this time the Gentleman pre- 
e ſum'd ſo far, as to aſk the Lady if ne, 

were Marry'd, who anſwer'd in the 
Negative, further telling him, that ſhe 
was Oblig'd to a Gentleman, who was her 


Houſe, who was gone a long Journey into 
Scotland, and that ſhe did not expect him 
pack this Six Weeks; and with all, aſſur'd 
nim, ſince the Wender prov*d fo bad, he 
dy ſhould be very welcome to ſtay all Night 
at, Hif it ſuited with his Conventency, The 
by Gentleman being a Jolly Juvenile 
Spark, and very Amorouſly inclin'd, 
had no power to refuſe ſo kind an In- 
vitation from ſo fair a Lady, but made 


Favour, and thankfully accepted of 
her Obliging Proffer; and to prevent 
any miſtruſt that, upon more mature 
Deliberation, ſhe might have of his be- 
ing ſome deſigning Perſon, he plucks a 
Letter out of his Pocket, direfted to him 
at his Houſe in London, from Sir Robert 
F „a Juſtice of the Peace in the 
City, 


Ipeculiar Friend, for her Reſidence in that 


z Facetious acknowledgement of her | 


1 Laugh and be Fat. 


City, which had been ſent him about 
three Days before by the Penny-Poft; | 
the Lady read it over with abundance 
ol. Attention, making him a Compliment 


when ſhe had done, viz. 
needed nothing further than his Appear- 
face to prove him a Gentleman. 
The Merchant, as he had good reaſon, 
elieving her to be a Lady in Keeping, 


,eQan to take Heart of Grace, and to 
Trear her after ſuch an Amorous man- 
ner, that was ſufficient to let her un- 


derſtand he expected, as certainly as he 


lay there that Night, that ſhe ſhould be 
his Bed-fellow ; ſo that when Supper 
was over, having prepar*d her with a 


few melting Kiſſes, and other ſoftenin g 


Preliminaries,* he took the Freedom to 


make her Senſible of the inexpreſſible 
Happineſs he had the hopes of Enjoying ; 
to which ſhe ſeem'd neither very averſe, 
nor yet over forward, but Cunningly 


ſignified after a Bifarios manner, that 


ſhe wanted ſome further Inducement 
than barely Love and Importunity to 
bring her to a Compliance; upon 
which, the Merchant, bang an Iatelli— 
gent Man, ſoon diſcover'd her meaning, 
and being Elevated by her Charms and 
Dalliance to the higheſt pitch of ede 
tO 


That there 


Cymical Intrigues. 11 
told her that he had no Preſent about 


him worthy of her Acceptance; but if, 


Wat any time, when ſhe came to London, 


ſhe would give herſelf the trouble to 


ſend for him to any Tavern, he would 


be extreamly glad to wait on her, and 
that he would: Preſent. her with Fifty 

Guineas to buy her a Diamond Ring, 
if ſhe: would do him the honor to wear 


mer Coyneſs, and! Lip-led him into à 


the Point, and at laſt condeſcended ſo 
far as as to promiſe him her Favours; 
which was no ſooner done, but a con- 


venient Bed of Reſignation was ordered 
to be Sheeted next to her own Chamber, 
whither ſhe could have an eaſy Recourſe 
ar Midnight without the Notice of ber 


Servants, | 


When all things were in readineſs, 


the Merchant haſted to. his Pillow, 
thinking every Minute an Age till the 
Buſineſs was Conſummated : When all 
things were huſh, the Servants gone to 
Bed, and the Opportunity prove'd ſea- 
lonable, the lady was as good as her 
word, and nothing but Sallengers-Round 
Was 


pretty good Aſſurance that he had gainꝰd 


it. for his Sake. She ſeemingly ook 
but ſlight notice of his generous offer; 
but however began to ſhift off her for- 
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was reciprocally Danc'd, till both Par- 
ties were rather tir'd than fatisfied. h. 
About Day-break the Lady bid him 
Sood-Morrow, and return'd to her own | 
Bed, leaving her weary*d Lover to re- 
freſh himſelf with a little Sleep after 
his hard Night's Journey: When three 


or four Hours Repoſe had enabled him 


to riſe, up he got, and recovering his | 
loſs of ,Spirits with a plentiful Cup of 


Mull'd Canary, he return'd the Lady 
abundance of Thanks for her Compaſ- 


ſionate Favours, diſcharg*d himſelf hand- 
ſomely of the Servants, and ſo proceeded 


on his Journey, 
About a Month after, the Lady came 
ta Town, and according to her Lover's 


Directions made bold to ſend for him 
to a certain Tavern no great diſtance 


from his own Houſe; but the Gentle- 
man recollecting what an extravagant 
Promiſe he had made the Lady in Re- 
quital of her Favours, thought it the 
wiſeſt way to neglect going; accordingly 
he ſent back word, that he was very Buſy 
and could not poſſibly wait on her; which 
provoking Slight, after the pretence of 
ſo much Kindneſs, juſtly kindled in 
the Lady ſuch a Revengeful Indignation, 
that her Nimble Wits had ſoon form'd a 
Project 


Cumical Intrigues. 13 
Project how ſhe ſhould be even with 
l. him, reſolving to put her Delign in 
n Practice with all Expedition. 
n&. Accordingly ſne takes Coach, 400 
orders the Coachman to drive her to 
r Sir Robert F-——, a known Juſtice of 
e the Peace, and the very Gentlenian who 
n & ſent the Letter to the Merchant whieh 
is he had ſhewn to the Lady: Sir Robert 
pf I being at Home and at Leiſure, ſne was 
y ſoon admitted to acquaint. the: Juſtice 
. E with her Buſineſs, . and told him, that 
l. & ſhe had a great Complaint againſt his 
d Friend Mr. Hazard. The Juſtice ſeem'd 
much ſurpriſed that ſo pretty a Lady 
e ſhould appear as an Enemy againſt his 
Friend, whom he always thought to be 
n | 2 Man of unſpotted Reputation, deſiring 
ce. || to know what ſhe had to charge him 
z- | with: Upon which the Injur'd Lady 
1t | thus laid open her Grievances, viz. our 
Friend, Mr. Hazard, the Merchant, not 
ie long inc took of me a very pleaſant little 
ly Texement, which be was to Occupy without 
y any let, binderance, or moleflation, for @ 
h | certain Term agreed on between both Par- 
of ties, in conſideration of the Sum of 50 Gui- 
in | neas, which be was to pay me upon demand, 
n, and after be bad enjoy'd the premier, 
4 _ all its n 68 the full time of © 
2 B . 
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the 1Agreement, he quitted the Poſſeſſion ven v. 
diſhonourably, and now t ides himſelf fron E 
me, lecauſe he would not pa) me the Money. S 
Madam, reply'd the Juſtice, I am very ſor. fe 
2 to hear theſe things of a Gentleman whoſh u 
is my Friend. and. a Perſon that has always le 
enjoyid ſo fair a Charafter ; tut e #/ 
Madam, theſe are Matters that rome within 
the Cegnizance of .the Common Law, ſo that 
they are not properly within my Sphere to 
medale with, but this Service I can do you; 
if. 25 "pleaſe, Madam, I will ſend for him, 
and if. upen bearing bath ſides, I find be has 
A ne 10 Mrung, I will per fade bim all that 
4 can ta do you fuſtice. 

The Lady approv'd very well of the 
Propaſal, and 9 his Worſhip for 
his Civility; accordingly Sir Robert 
difpatch'd his Footman with a Meſſage 
to Mr. Hazard, which brought him pre- 
{ently before his Bair Accuſer, who re- 

3 peated over her former Complaint be- 
| tore the Face of iht Offender: The Mer- | 
chant at farit was was very much. ſurpriſed 
to find himſelf ſent for upon this Occa- 
ſion, till perceiving the Lady had fo 
wittily couch'd her Accuſation under 
ſuch a Modeſt Allegoty, and then he 
thought it beſt to acknowledge the 
Share llt by en he ſhould. ons 
voke 
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1 the Lady to give the Juſtice a full 


Explanation of her Meaning, to his open 
Shame and  Diſhonour, ſo that ke con- 
fels?d he had taken a Tenement of hee 
upon ſuch a Conſideration as was al- 
jedg'd. Bat, Madam, ſays he, you know 

there was a drep Hell belonging to this Te- 
nement, which wanted a Subſtantial Pump, 
without which. you are ſenſiule the Tenement 
would have been of no uſe to me; therefore 
fince I was at the Expence of putin up 
ſuch a; canveniency, I think it but Ju- 
ſlice that yon ſhauld make a reaſonable 
Abatement : But, Sir, reply'd. the Lady, 
Jou muſt conſider, when you quilted the Paſs 


Seſſion, that you took the Pump along with 


you; had you left the Pum p ftanging that I 
could have had ' the uſe ＋ it when I bad 


ſeen Occaſſon, I. ſhould now be very willing 


40 allow any Deduct ion; but ſince you put 
up the Pump for your own Pleaſure, and. 


carry dit away with you when you left the 


Tenement, I think it but reaſon I. ſhould 


have my full Money. Well, Madam, replies 


the Gentleman, Lecauſe you ſhall have no 
Juſt reaſ n to fay I bave * hardly by.a 


fair Lady, I promiſe you, tefore 1 part with 


You, 10 give you yeur full Money, and to lend 
you the Pump into the Bargain, provided 
| you. will take care never to abuſe it: The 
Sr, 3 Lad 
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Lach punttually promi ſed it ſhould never be | 


of Sir Robert, he waited upon the Lady 
the Pump, and pay her the Money. 


Preſented to a Rich Widow, 


Rich Old Alderman of the City of 
London, that dealt much in the 
Interloping Trade to the Eaſt-Indies, 
having a pretty young Gentleman to his 
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and being willing to give him an Op- 

portunity of railing his Fortune, ſent 

him Abroad in the Poſt of a Super-Car- 

' £0, and withal gave him a Thouſand 

Pounds to improve himſelf, with the 

boſt Directions he could how to manage 

it co Advantage: But the Young Gen- 

tleman, it being his firſt Voyage, met 

with faich unexpected Loſſes and Croſſes 

Abroad, that he at laſt was forced to 

return home very Unfortunate, and was 

ſo far from having added to his Uncle's 
Benevolence, that he had quite embezzled 
not only his own Stock, but his Uncle's 

Cargo: bowever, making it appear to 
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the worſe for ber wearing. So taking leave | 


to the next Tavern, in order to lend her | | 


agg Thouſand Pounds bid for a Pair of | 
Band. ſtrings, or the two Precious Stones | 


rtr. n 95 


Nephew, who had been bred under him; | 


„ee Hy © by wobey 
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the Old Gentleman, it was more owing 


to Misfortune than Extravagance, he. 
Vas very kind and fatherly to his Kinſ- 
man, notwithſtanding his Diſappoint- 
ment; and having a Young Briſk Wi- 
dow Lady, to whom he was a Caſhier, 
and for whom he ſometimes Traded, that 


uſed often to Nine with him, he reſolv'd, 


by a Stratagem, to try if he could not 
recommend his Nephew as a Perſon wor- 
thy pf her AﬀeCtions, and as a Gentle- 


man proper to become her Huſband. 


Accordingly, to put his Project in | 


practice, he pravided himſelf with a 
out Horſe-Whip, which he convey'd 


ptivately under his Cloak; and when 
thus arm'd for his Deſign, hedefir'd his 
Nephew's Company to the Tavern, in 

order to take part of a ſmall Collation. 


The Young Gentleman, who was always 
very forward to obey his Uncle, ſhew'd 


himſelf ready in an inſtant to- anſwer 5 
his Reqeuſt : And away treop'd the 
Old Fox to the next Tavern, with the ; 


Unfortunate Cub after him. 


They were no ſooner enter'd, but the:, | 
Uncle deſir*d, a private Room above. 
Stairs, a Quart ob Claret and Tobacco, 


ordering the, Drawer not to ſuffer any | 


Body to diſturb them in half an Hour, 


+I 0: B 2 | for 
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for that they 150 ſome particular Buſineſs 
wgether, that would at leaſt require that 
time to be diſpatch'd in. 

When all hides were performed ac- 
cording to Order and the Door ſhut, 
the Old Gentleman commanded his 
Nephew to ftrip to his Shirt, that he 

— ſee what Linen he wore, for he 
had been informed he was grown ſuch 
a Naſty Louſy Sloven that no Body 
would venture to lie with him. The 
young Gentleman, 'mightily ſurpriz'd 
at his Uncle's Requeſt, could not imagine 
what to think of it; at laſt cenſider- 
ing ſore Body or other, thro” Prejudice, 
might report ſuch a "Malicious Story, 
he reſolv'd to give his Uncle the Satis- 
fact ion he requir'd, and accordingly 


pluck'd off his Coat and Waiſtcoat, al- 


jüring him it could be nothing but the 
Spiteful Suggell ion of ſome Envious 
Perlon who was his Enemy; and that 
in every particular. the Fepore. was Scan 
dalouſſiy Falſe. | 

When he was thus Frip'd"rs his Shirt 


the Gunning Old 'Sly-Boots, the better 


to effect his Ends, puts on his Specta- 


cles, and fell to | peeping about his Wriſt- 
bands and his Collar, as if, in goòd ear- 
neſt, he had been looking for'Vetmine. * 


Come, 
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Come, Sirrab, ſays he, now down with your 


Breeches, let me look the Waiſtband, for 
that's the moſt likely Harbour to find ſack 


Cattle in. Lord, Sir, ſays the young Gen- 
tleman, you command me now beyond 
Modeſty. I tell you, Sir rah, replies the 
Uacle, I will ſee what Condition you are 
in, and therefore do as 1 bid you, or it ſh al 
be more out of your way than your Head 
is worth, The Nephew knowing his Un- 
cle to be a Man of better Morals than to 
have any Brutal Deſign upon him, for 
fear of Diſobliging him, condeſcended 
to his further Requeſt, which: he had 
no ſooner done but the Old Cuff fell to 


peeping into the Seams and. or may * 


earneſtly as if he had no other Prift, chan: 
to ſee if he was Louf /,; but: of à ſudden 
as he was thus ſearching, pretendedly 


for the Creepers, up he ſtarte, and: before 
the other could 3 vp: his; Bieeches; he 
lugs out his Horſe-whip, ſeemingly in a 


mighty Paſſion; Sicrab; ſays he, let your 


Breeches hang, | have heard you Whored 


away your Money in Hain and Italy, and 


that you are return d home with: ſuch 3 
damnable Pox, that theT eſt imonies of your 
Manhood are ſwell'd as big, , Sirrah, as 4. 


couple of Norfnlk Dumplins, and Iam re: 


fold, before you ſtir, to know the Truth: If 
off |} 
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young one, not I, I would not part with 
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Codpiece. The young Gentleman believ- 


ing from his Uncle's Paſſion he had really 


heard what he told him, betwen Fear and 
Anger, gave the Old Gentleman the 
Liberty of beholding the Premiſfes, that 
his own Eyes might bear Witneſs of the 
Falſhood of theſe baſe Aſperſions. | 
When the Uncle had beheld all, accor- 
ding to his Judgment, in a very ſound Con- 


dition, Now, Nephew ſays he, Ihave a mind 
| fo make a Bargain with you, what ſhall I 


give you for thoſe pair of Bandſtrings that 


Dame Nature has ty*d the bottom of your 


Belly with. Lord, Sir, ſays the Kinſman, 


. I would not take Twenty Thouſand Pounds 


for them. 1 will give thee, replies the Uncle, 
Twenty Thouſand Pounds for *em, and 
hat's more than they are worth by abun- 
dance of Money. Bleſs me, Sir, replies the 


Nephew, I would not part with them for 


Forty. ThouExtravagantUrchin,cries the 
Old Dad, Iwill give thee thirty Thouſand 
for them, and it you will not take that you 
may keep them. In Truth, Sir, returns the 


One 


therefore lug out your 
young Smock- ſmelling Plugtail, that ' 
may lee your Condition, or will jirk your 
Buttocks with this Inſtrument of Correc⸗ 
tion, till I make your Teeth chatter in your 
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one of them for the Univerſe, Then thou 
1 may ſt &en Dreſs thy ſelf, ſays the Old 4 9 

r Chap, and button up your Ware, for 1! 

7 ſhali not be your Purchaſer. Pray Sir, ſays |} 
the Nephew, now your Heat's over, what | 
is your meaning for all this? I am perfectly 
amazed at the oddneſs of your Fancy. Hold 
your Tongue, Boy, cries old Cruſty, and 
ſet down to thy Bottle and thy Pipe, when 
thou haſt that in thy Bed, that I have in 
my Head, you will rightly underſtand my 
meaning. He then proceeded to aſk his 
Nephew what ready Money he had at his 
; command, who told him, about Fifty Gui- 
hes, and that was all he had in the World: 
That's not ſufficient, ſays the Old Gentle- 
man, there's a Bank Bill for two Hundred 
Pounds more; befure you take care to get 
yourſelf in good Equipage, and take a 
couple of the Blacks from Aboard, and 
put them into good Liveries, and be ready 
to dine with me this Day Sev'n- night. Ha- 
ving thus deliver'd his Inſtructions, they 
drank off their Bottle, and ſo parted till 
JF» - ToEEY 
The Old Gentleman had not been re- 
turn'd Home above half an Hour, but 
who ſhould ſtep in to Sup. with him but 
the Buxom Widow, who being very Mer- 
ty and Jocund at the Table, gave the 
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Old Alderman a very ſeaſonable 's ˖[ͤ 5 
tunity to put her in mind of Halrimo- 


BY, wondering how ſo pretty a L2 dy, 


and ſo good a Fortune, could delight to 


ſpend ſo much: of her Lauth and Beau- 
ty without the Conſolation of a; good 
Huſband; and withal, began to Pa g 

nd- 
ſame Young Nephew of his, Who was 
lately come Te the .Eaft-Indies, and. 


mightily. in the, Praile, of a Jolly 


had made ſo Proſperous A, Voyage, that 
amongſt . the reſt of his Effe d, he had. 
brought over a.. couple vf ſuch precious 


Stones that he himſelf, but a few houis 
Gnce, had bid him thirty thouſand. 
Pounds for, but could not prevail with. 
him to part with them, bec uſe he had 
ſome thoughts of Marrying, could he. 
meet with a Lady to his Mind ; and. 
that he was reſolved to keep them for a 


Preſent to his Bride: This prevailing. 
Story took the liſtening Widow preſent- 


Iy by the Ears, who very frankly ex- 


Wd herſclf, that as the Gentleman was 
his. Nephew, and one that ſhe had fo fair 
a Character of, from io worthy a Perſon 
as himſelf, ſhe ſhould be very glad : ſce 
bim, if is were for no other Reaſon, than 
that he was his Relation. 
Upon this' Encouragement the Old 
Gentleman 
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= 
Gentleman told her, he had engaged — 
Nephe w to Dine with him upon that 


Seven night, and if ſhe would be pleaſotl; . 


to honour them with her good Company, 


he ſhould think himſelf greatly. oblig'd is. 
her: The Lady, upon the Alderman's . 
Requeſt, antwer*d; ſhe would accept of- 


his Ia vitation. And after ſhe had exer- 
oĩſed her Tongue with a; little Female 
7 ittle Tatile, ſhe took her Leave, refigns. 

jag the Old Alderman to his 'Phthyfſicky, 
Cough and Flannel Night- Cap. 

When the Day appointed came, all 
Perſons met according to agreement, and: 
the Young. Spark had ſo improv*d: his, 
Appearance, by bis Garb and Atten- 
dance, that he look*d: as great as a Scotch, 
Eord with a couple of his Clan or Vaſſalt, 
at his Elbow, The Lady, by that time 
Dinner was over, could. not forbear lig- 
nifying by her Eyes. her Approbation of: 
his Perſon, ſo that by. the Old Gentle-. 
man's Management, and his Inſtructions. 
to his Nephew, the matter was thoroughe. 
ly effected in leſs than a Fortnight, and 
the Wedding kept, tho“ with. ſome Pri- 
vacy, at the Alderman's own Houſeg, 
where they had not bedded above tWwO or 
three Nights, but the Bride expecting the- 
Coſtiy Preſent of wo ptecious Stones 

6 the. 


e enn 


x nity one Night; when ſhe was 
falt lack'd in the Embraces of her new 
Bedfcliow, to aſk him what was become 


[ . of | thole? delicate Rich Stones he had 


brought bver with him from beyond Sea; 
My Dear, reply d the Bridegroom, here 
they are it your Service; upon my Word 
fttheſe are the Individual: Jewels my Uncle 


did me Thirty Thouſand Pounds E but᷑ 


| Word, they ſhall not be ſet to any Bodys 
* Ring burthy.own. Well, my Dear, fays 
the; ſince it is as it is, I am ſo far from 


ꝛepenting my Bargain, that now you have 


preſented them to me, I aſſure you I accept 

fo kindly and like them ſo well, that all 
the Money in the Univerſe ſhall not pur- 

chaſe them. So both Parties being well 
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if 


A Jolly Suck- Bottieywhoiwas PRE 

I £"Adecoy'd into the wrangling - State. 
| ef Mairimony, happen'd to be bleſt, over 
tze left Shoulder, with the Devil of 2 
W ſo * if he was not map . 


0 Abend told her of, took an 
- -Opporty 


I 1 would not part with them; and upon my 
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pleaſed 2 liv'd OP" e | 


bling Lion: So that having ſtay*d one 


Fellow, well knowing that his Bundle 
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to put his merry Conceit in Practice. 
No ſooner was he admitted into his l 
noiſy Habitation, but he found his Tea, Ml 


Ont es Tn 25 | 


to ſtep into his Marriage · Bed, by tha 


time Bow- Bell had proclaim' d the 


Ninth Hour, he was ſure to have his 
Ears ſyringed with ſuch a ;Peal of 
Jongu 1-7 under, more terrible to his Lugt | 


— the Crowing of a Cock to the trems 


Night with ſome of his Merry Compa- 
nions, beyond the Patience of his Bed: 


of. Rur would be highly provok'd at his 
FTranſgreſſion, he bethought bimſeif of a 
Project that might divert her Clamours, 


and change the furious Scene into a pleas 2 | 


fant Comedy; g T5 

Accordingly be provided” " himſelf 
wich a Pound of . which he buts | 
ton'd i _ his Codpiace, and then ſtag⸗- 
gerd Home to his Ter mentor, in Oden 


zer 10 full - charg'd; with 1 Languag guage, 
that ſhe let fly a Volley of Rogues and 


Raſcals at him, | wounding; his Reputation 


beyond all Patience, taxing him with 
the Neglect of Family Duty; crying, 
fhe. was ſure nothing but the Company 
of lewd Woman 22 occaſion him to 


hc ſuch. unrealapable. * b 


which 
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| whicts Words he ſnatches up a Knife da 
dene Hand; and clapping the other inte 
is rect hes, cuts off one of the Sauſages 
| and dabs it inte the Fire, drying; he 
hopbd now ſhe would put am end to het 
2 The frighted Wife took it to be 
n Teſtimony of his Manhood, and 
refifiiig to the Door, mude a larhentd- 
bie SGet-ery among the Neighbours | 
bod. That her Huſband had morderu 
8 biaſelf, by cutting off his Dohitle, and 
| Ringing it io the Fire, begging chem to 
! rife, for the Lord's ſake, yd 10 ve ts 
ber Aſſiſtanctce. 
The good Women, much . 
| fuch'-a frightful Story, wip'd on their 
Under. Petticoats and Slip-Sboes, and 
came running with more Speed than if 
hid been to a Labour, that in a Mi- 
mute the Houſe was as full of Tie- Tat-. 
es of all Ages, as if God Priapus had 
etected his Standard, and beat up for 
Female Volonteers to Fight under his 
Banner; all ſhaking theif Heads, and 
[| Behofding, wick ſorrowful Eyes, the lit- 
le Spectacle in the Fire; hiffing| put- . 
tering and broilins; ' as i it Bad really! 
Seen poor Peg ſphting its laſt Venonr » 
at that provoking Sex, Chich had often 
1 SM 5 Po 5 we 
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ing and e. in his Chair SC | 

was juſt . e de A cu eee 
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tron, id ont of the” dem 

. nity here. m er e 
che in t tte e K bereit 1 
the reſt o "her. Alter ig 7 Gene 


owing, mann err 
OY 1 0 5 Lip * 
0 enquixe into, 0 0 155 15 | 
Wer Buſineſs, nd taving 95 | 
Words, th a pop Yq her Fa) into e 
piece, here ts felt the reſt of cue Sag 
ſages, on which" this Mock Ber 37 5 
asd fetc 3. a deep Ii gh, cry 9 Guf, 
vdw to cis Neig 10 Ke hath ce Ercatht . 
unman d h lee scotlog eat 2: 
in | the, roam of his Pally, that his 125 
are tumbled into his 'breeches, which 8e. 
cahon'd, the good - Man to burſt into an 
zhter, and a 9 laſt to diſcover” 
ole .Secrut,, that, the. Tatkative* 
ON dude ohjghe be un deceiv 1 and 
A ome to, t cif Warm ne. 
there.” vith. their Iban 8 f 1 the 
Old Trade of... feet Mating; ie ch. 
they. accordingly did, laying, the, E 
ſuppoſed CS; to convince e K . 
ther- & he. go » that he had more Wir in his | 
Anger, t n to Revenge himſelf of an | 


Bl 
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: mak 
aboye the common Pitch, 


ted his Tauern -· Chair; ſo that having a. 
2 5 was Staggering thro' the late, 
Bas to Reel before the Cunſtable, 


to what occaſion he could have to rink” 
ſo much, and to Stay out fo late? The 


as well as he could, "eelfing the Conſtable | 
I flatly, tho“ not very. plaiAly, that good 
Wine and good Company were the chief 


Pray, Friend, further added Mr. Coni- 


' Laugh and be Fut. * 
il. f by * Aar e 


72 be aucb Ale ai tbe cu. 5 


. 


ut llaler who wis much given 
to wind up the Springs bet Lite 


Choral Wü happen'd one Night io" 
rarry - © 1608 g over his Tipple, that the 
Midnis ht Monarch. at Ludgate had got 
the last of him, and had re- ſumed his 
Elbou- Ibront before the other had quit- 


> jg over. Ioaden himſelf with Li ws: 


"G £0 


2 Verbal Summons from the 5 


who made the accuſtomary Enquiry in- 


Watch-Maker hickup d out an anſwer” 


Moxives 1 that induced him into this Error. 


wobble, of what Trade are you? A Watchs' 
bert IR the other. Mt 
2175 
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ſays Her ene Repreſentative to 
his Body-Guard, ſuppoſe this Man 


| ſhould have a chene of Watches about 


him, and ſhould Rappen to loſe them 
now he is in Drink, who knows but he 
may lay them to our Charge. Then turn- 
ing rokiis DrunkenReſpondent, aſk*d him, 
if he had ever a Watch about him? Who, 

looking round himg reply*d, yes, truly. 
and a Conſtable too; I would the Devil 
had them all. Well, Friend, ſays the Con- 
ſtable, you may go about your Buſineſs, 
for if you have any Watches about: yuu, 


I find you have Wir: enough to-ſecure: 
Wee ſo farewell to nee... 
431150 758. (( 


The amar and tbe Drown'd. Dips! 
Or, tbe Gentleman ene 1 bis 
Fe + VA OI HD) * 10 n v4 1 TY 4 

Kh 2 | ; ; 7. 49k k 

A ente Pon liv at Cem 

L having Bufineſs in London, and be- 

ing 4 great Lover of Sauſages, coming 

by ſome good Houſewife's Houſe, who 
was eminent for making them, he fur- 
niſh'd himſelf with a couple of Pound 
in à Sheet of Brown Paper, which he 
deſignꝰd to carry home for his Eat 
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Vith à Sculler. The Gentleman Board- 


had any knowledge of what was con- 


30 1 Ber. 6 
fair that call'd him to Town, he re- 
turn'd to the Totper- Stairs, in order to 
take Boat for Greenwich;; When he came 
to the Water-ſide, finding he had the 
Advantage of the Tide, being a Man of 
no PFrodigality, e contented himſelf 


ing bis Wherry, ſat himſelf dewng and 
laid the, Sauſcges by him but the Fa- 

per not being ty' d began to open a lit- 

tle. by degrets, ſo that the Waterman, 
who wa an Arch Fellow, by a Glanee 
ot his Eye, difeovertd;: — his Fare . 
Porn ptovideditoregalte himfelf with. but 
N not the kraſt totire of zem, that 
the Gentleman might not miſtruſt he 


taia'd in dis ite Bundle. By.” and 
bye they happen'd to overtake à huge 
Bead Maſtiff, floating upon the Water 
With his SRin off, and his fief: reader d, 
by Putrehcation, of as many Colours 28 
the Rainbow. The Waterman; looking 
very earneſtly upon | the ſtinking; Carrie 
on, . ſhook: his Head, and ſcrarch'd his 
Cars, and ſnew'd all imaginable Signs of 
his great uneaſineſs; Which the Fare 
obſerving; could do no leſs than take 
notice roth aſking him, If that Dog had 
| exvet been his, that he ſeem' d fo — wp. 
cernꝰ 
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cern'd at the ſight of him; The Water 
man anſwer'd him, No, but he could 
heartily wiſh he was his now, and that he 
would very williagly excuſe him his Fare; 
if he A de ſo kind to let him go back 
and take him up in the Sterũ of the Boat: 


2. — s, ſays the Gentleman, he will [ 


ſtink fo confoundedly, *twill:beenough to 
give me the Plague; beſides, L cahnot-ima-: 
gine wharthe- Devil thou canſt propoſe to 
do with him. Ah! Maſter, if 4 had hiai 
in my Boat, I wontdidefire no other Fare to 
Dy z if my Wife had him at honte, he 


would be worth at leaſt half a Piece to us 


Prithee; Friend; ſays the Gentleman ber 
ſo kind as to let me know what uſe tho 
wbuldꝰſt put him to; I have a great deſire 
to be ſatisied. Fhe Waterman ſeem'd very 
backward; telling him, It was a Secret, 

and if it mould De publickly Koene it: 
woul be the Ruim 5 his Family. bes 
Gentleman grew ſüüll the more e 
nate ro have his Curioſity ſatisfied;/ gin 
ving ſuch aſſurances of his Secreſy in thei 
Matter, that in ſhort the Waterman told} 
him his Wife made Sauſages, and that 
ſhe had lately found by Experience, that 
Dogs Fleſn, which had been ſodden about 
a Month in the River, after it was 
well cleapſed with Salt and Water, cut 
1 | in 
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in amongſt her Pork, made the tendereſt 
and beft Sauſages in the World ; and 


that his Wife, ſince her Diſcovery of this 


Secret, had got ſuch a Reputation in what 
ſhe pretended to, that ſhe ſerved moſt of 


the Gentry's Houſes about Greenwich. 


The Naſtineſy of this Story put the. 
Gentleman into fuch -a Haulking and 
Spitting Condition, as if he had been in 
a Salvation; ſo that when he came to his 
Landing-place, he very © fairly walks 
out of the Boat, and leaves his Sauſages 


. behind him: The Vaterman lets him 


piſs on a little Way, and then taking 
them upin his Hand, calls after him, 
Sir, Sir, you have left your Sauſages behind 
2 Aye, aye, replies the Gentleman, 1 
oo it well enough, thou tnay*ſt een take 
them, and a Pox take thee; the Plague 
take thy Wife, and the Devil take the 
Dog, fore ſhall never eat Sauſages mores: 


fer fear they "ſhould be of your Wife's 


man, and left his Supper to the Mater- 
„! nor Sa 91rd} 
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making. So away trudged the Gentle x | 
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The be Difieſed baue: Or the Bearer AN 
| * that Sup*d in the Whales Bay. 5 


\ Jolly Seaman. happaving: into the 
Company of ſome romagcing. Tra- 
4 — very confidently affirmed this 
following Story, vz. The laſt Voyage 
(ſays he) I took, was in a ſmall [Veſſel 
called the Sparrow's Neſt, bound directly 
to Jamaica, where we lay in Harbour 
about ſix Weeks, before we got her 
 freighted. From thence we were con- 
ſigned back to a Merchant in Londan, 
and the Day before we ſail'd we took 
0n. board an old Woman as a Paſſen- 
ger, who, for many Years, had kept 2 
Bawdy- Houſe in Port- Royal, till ſhe had 
ſucceſsfully acquired, by che Induſtry of 
the Tail, the Value of 20000, which ſhe + 
had changed into Spaniſh Gold, and had 
brought it on board with her in a ſmall 
Scrutore, being very deſirous of ſpending 
' | - her latter Days in England, that when 
che died ſhe might lay her, Bones fo 
Ireſt in her own. native Country, We 
weighed Anchor with the Wind at weſt 
{| and by ſouth, getting clear of the Land 
ee er ere >. 808; 8 
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of Pines, then Cape Nlaridu, and ſo en- 
ter q the Gulph : But befote we got thro?, 
_ ill Fortune would have it, a Plank 


pen*d' to ſtart, and w ſprung a Leak 


boy ng that not withſtandiag our Pumps 
we had four Feet Water in the Hold 
in leſs than en Hour's Time; ſo that 
we had no Hopes left of ſaving; our- 
ſelves bot by dle ourſelves to our 
Boat, which accordingly” we did, taking in 


the Gempaſs, and ſuch Biſeuit and-freth | 


Water as we could venture to carry along 
with us. The old Woman We hard 
that we would take in her 


yielded to, not knowing how uſeful it 


might prove to us, if we ſhould chance 


to be driven on Shore amongſt. 'the 
"Florida © Indians. | We were in all 
but eight Hands, beſides the old Wo- 


man,” Who was as penitent for all her 


Palt⸗ Crimes, as an old Thief going to 
the Gallous. Thes expaſed tothe Rage 
of the mercileſs Oceah,-'we depended 
wholly: vpon Ptovidenee to protect. us: 


Rowing by Turns, and keeping on our 


right: Courſe by the Dindion of our 


"Compaſs; having nothing but the Dread 


23 before our Eyes, unleſs by 
ſome 


Wy on till we made Cuba, he Iſle 


ox of 
Money, vhich, on ſecond Thoughts, we 
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ſome . unexpected Miracle PR The 
Remainder of the Day we ſpeut in La- 
bout at our Oars, till at laſt Night 
drew on, having neither Ship not Shore 
in Sight, from whence to expect Safety: ; 
but Fortune #avouring us wih liule 
Wind, and a calm Sda, ue thought it 
neceſſary to take ſo fair an Opportunity 
to refreſh our Bodies with a little Reſt, 
that we might bel the better able to 
ſtriuve againſt the Hardſbips of Tem — 
ſtuous Weather, if it ſhould happen 
.cordi 
at the Helm, and look out for af Sail, 
Or- awake — Danger mould 
ariſe, and who ſhould the Lot fall upon 


but myſelf i; agrecably I took: myiPpll, 1 
while: the rbft: endeavoured to co 


mpoſe 
themſelves to Sleep, who being much 
tired with the Days Fatigue, fell all to 
Snoring in a very little Time. They 
1 not long got che Start of me, but 
rew fo very Drowly, that I could not 
forbear Nodding, and at-laſt:grop'd into 
as ſound: 4. Sleep as any of chem, ꝛhat 
Death had now an Advantage to haue 
cbub' d us Nappisgg. 


Ho- many Houis eee 
this! Silence, I cannot tell ʒ at laſt one 
3 6 


we drew Cuts Ohe pe fic 


36 
be could neither ſee Moon, Star, Sky, 
or Boat, nor could he perceive the Boat 


that we may 


Taugb and be Fat. 


had any rolling Motion as was uſual; 


with that he alarms the reſt, who be⸗ 


gan to rub their Eyes, and endeavoured 
to look about em, but could not ſo 
much as ſee their Hands. Bleſs me ! ſaid 


I, 'tis a dark long Nig ht, I believe we 


ſhall never ſee Day again. Another takes 


his Oar and claps Over- board, Ws, ſaid 


he, we are caſt aſhore in ſome Creek, 
where the Tide has left us, for the Devil 
a drop' of Water is here about the Boat. 
Fot G- d's ſake, ſays the old Woman, ſet 


me on Shore, and give me my Box, 1 
care tiot where I am, if it be but upon 


dry Land. Prithee, ſaid I, ſtrike a Light, 
ſee who: and: who's toge- 
ther, which was accordingly done; upon 


hich we found gurfelves pent up in a lit- 


tele Place, but where we could not think ner 
Imagine. The old Woman ſeeing no Wa- 
ter about her, was over haſty to get upon 
dry Land (as ſne thought) and ſcrambled 

over. the Gunnel of the Boat; at which 


Interim, one of the Sailors, being a little 
more circumſpect 


than ordinary, hap- 


pened to eſpy the Entrails of ſome Crea- 
due or other hang over his Head. 
13 he, we _—_ into a Butch- 


er's 
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ler's ei Shanbles I think, for here? s a delicate 


Pluck hangs: We have had no freſh. 
Proviſion a great while, by my Lord and 
my Lady l'll have a good ſlice of the Liver. 


He then draws out his Knife and cuts ol. 2 


about two Pound, upon which we were 
hot out as ſwift as an Arrow from a Bow, 
thro? a narrow Paſſage, and found our- 


ſelves again upon the Sea, and no Land 


near us, it being of a ſudden broad day- 
light, and the Sun almoſt upon the 
Meridian, as we found after by our Ob-- 
ſervation, We were all ſtrangely.ſtart= - 
led and ſurpriſed, wondering from 


whence we came, or what place that 7] 


could be from 'whence we were ejected 
with ſuch a rapid force. A laſt, looks. 
ing round us, we eſpied a Monſtrous 
Whale, which - occaſioned us to miſtruft 
he had gorg'd us in our Sleep, and was 
provoked, by the wound in his Liver, 
to throw us up again. But, as Fortune 
would have it, we brought the Money 
along with us, and left the old Bawd | 
behind for the Whale to Spew Ap. at 
—_— O en 
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; of be Lovers Fortunate Adventure : Or, 


The Young Ones too Cunning for the 
"Gl Ones. 


\ YoungGentleman of Heckety known 
by the Name of Squire Suck-Bo!tle, 


| nts at his Endeavour to procure a 


Match with Sir. Thomas Cloſepurſe's 


Daughter; in a little time he made a 


conſiderable Progreſs in his Deſigo, and 


|. Had gained both the Aﬀections and 


Conſent of the Young Lady before he 


had propoſed any Treaty with her Fa- 


ther, who. hearing of the Intrigue he- 


tween Suck- Bottle and his Daughter, 
Was ſo highly enraged at his Clande- 
ſtine Proceedings, that he fore warned 
bim his Houſe; and, as a more ſecure 


evention of the Match, confined his 
wghter cloſe Priſoner in her own 


Apartment. The young Squire being 
deeply concerned at the ſevere Uſage 


of his Beloved . Miſtreſs, aſſumed the 


Courage of a Romas Lover, and went 


by Midnight, when all things were 
huſh and filent, to Cloſepurſe's Habita- 


tion, where, by. the Aſſiſtance of a 
Friend, he raiſed a Ladder, and moun- 
ted himſelf. upon the Leads of the 


Houſe 
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Houſe, *and knowing her Lodgings, | 
| || drop'd a Letter down the Chimney, ts 
| give her Notice he would make her a 
ifit the next Night the ſame way 
bimſelf ; which Letter in the Morning 
the Lady found wich mee 2 
Satisfaction. A 
According to hs Time prefix'd the 
Squire, with the aſſiſtance of two truſty + | 
Friends, went in order to accompliſh 
his Intrigue. The Engine he had pre- 
pared to ſhoot the 8 being a 
Rope and a Hand- Baſket, by which 
means he was conveyed fafely thro? the 
Sooty- Gulph, at the bottom of which 
, | the panting Lady was ready * receive 
- | Him in her joy ful Arms. = 
4 The Signal to be given when bin Fynn Wo 
e | ſhould pull him up was, a Jog of che 
is | Rope. Such Familiarity had already -Þ 
nj pal between them, that they loſt no time 
o | in Courtſhip, but prepar'd themſelves for 
e | thoſe Joys to which they haſted with | 
\e equal eagerneſs. They had no ſooner 1 
t leap'd into their Downy Elium, but 
re 7 Braces of the Ticken began to Ce- 
-lebrate the Pleaſures of the Night with || 
all their accuſtomary Muſick, which was 
a- unhappily overheard by her Lady Mo- 
| ther in the next Room, who awaking 
| - C2. 3 ben J 
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dier Huſband, told him ſhe was ſure ſome 
Body was got to Bed to her Daughter, 


. 
. 
| 


Upon which Sir Thomas leaps up in won- 
derful haſte, rakes the Key of his Daugh- 


ter's Chamber out of his Pocket, which he : 
would not intruſt with any but himielf, 
and gropes his way to the door. The Lo- 


vers having done with their firſt courſe, 
and being lain down to take a little 
Breath, happened to hear the Old Gen- 
tleman furnbling at-the key-hole ; upon 


which the Daughter (thro* a great pre- 


ſence of mind) ſkips nimbly out of Bed, 


:ſets a Chair between the Bed and the 


Chimney, kneels down, and with abun- 
dance of ſeeming fervency fell to Pray- 
ers, and juſt as her Father opened the 
door ſoftly, ſhe was in this part of her 


Devotion; Ibefeech thee make me aCom- 
fort to my E ather's Grey-Hairs, increaſe 


this Riches, advance him to High Honour, 


and may he live to theAge of Methuſalem. 
Phe Old Dad was ſo highly pleaſed with 
is Daughter's Piety and kind Suppli- 
cetions for her Aged Father, took no 
notice, and would: by no means diſturb - 


ther, but gently ſhut the door, and re- 


cturned to his Bedfellow, © A1ving her a 


— \ 


| Tharp Reproof for her Evil gig] of 
A _ Dart ax 


and Godly Child, 


Havin 


detection, leaving the Matron of che 


from, her Fright, ſhook off her Trance, 


cent and n Daughter. 


"me 43 Ur 47 
Having by this Stratagem prevented 2 
2 diſcovery. the Lovers renewed their 
Joys, and the old Lady her Jealouſy, who. | 
aroſe, took the Key, and would go her- 
ſelf to be ſatisfied, who entered the 
Chamber with. ſuch Gleice. that the 
buſy Lovers heard her not. till ſhe ſtum- 
bled at the Chair, and by lucky 2 
dent fell into the Baſket, which Jog's 
the Rope, and gave the. Signal. 
Anglers above, thinking they had 1 
the right Fiſb, pull'd up, the old Lady _ 
roar'd, but ſtill NON hauled, till at laſt 
finding their miſtake, they took her out of 
the Baſket in a Fit, and laid in a ſecond | 
time, and drew up him they fiſh'd for, 
making all a clever eſcape free of any 


Family upon, the Leads, who recovering. 


and making a lamentable Catterwaul- 
ing, raiſed the Family to her Aſliltance, 1 
who were wonderfully amazed to find 
their Lady in the Condition of a Chim- 


ney- Sto eeper; and ſhe being unable to | 


give any account how'ſhe was conveyed 
thither, it was conjectured by her Huſ- 
band, as a juſt Judgment to puniſh her 
for her evil Conceptions of their Inno- 


The: 
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Wl | 1 be Pleaſing Revenge: Or, the Brewer*s Son 
over match d by the Weaver“ s Daughter. | 


Here was 2. Rich raver in Spilile- 


Fields (which is News in the firſt 
place, becauſe they are generally very 
Poor) who had but one only Child, and 
that a Daughter. The Old Gentleman 


being a fat Man, was full of Dropfical and 
il Humours, and withal very Lethar- 


= gick, His Davghter being a Prudent 


Young Woman, - behaved herſelf with 


that Duty and Tenderneſs to her Sick 


Father, that he could not endure to 
think of her Marrying whilſt he Lived, 
having Buried his Wife, and could have 
no Body, as he thought, that would 
Nurſe and Attend him with that Dili- 
gence as his kind and obedient Daugh- 


[ * ier: Who, indeed (tho' a good hu- 


moour'd Creature) was bleſt with but few 


External Charms to render her inviting. ' 


An arch unlucky Blade, who was Son 
to a Neighbouring Brewer, uſing to take 


delight in Jeſting with the Female 
[| - Sc%, pretended to Court her, and made 
her believe he deſigned to make her his 
Wiſe, carrying on the matter to fo. 


great 
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great a height, that the Morning was 

appointed on which they were to be -Y 

Married at St, Pancras Church, he pro- 
miſing to meet her at a certain hour in 
„ | the Church-Yard, and to bring the 
A | Ring and Licence along with him; 
; the whole proceeding being without 
H the knowledge of her Father. | 1 
* When he had thus carried on his 
d 


Jeſt almoſt to the laſt Period, he tells 
what he had done to an Acquaintance, | 
who was a Man of Comely Stature, 
ho' of mean Fortune; and knowing 
ſhe was the only Daughter of a Rich 
and lafirm Parent, preſently -be- | 
thought himlelf of a probable Method 
of converting this Project ro his own Þ| 
Intereſt, but acquainted: the other with | 
nothing of his Deſign, for fear of a 
Diſappointment. His Friend having 
told him the Morning and the Hour; il 
and that he intended not ſo<much as 
to meet her, but let her wait in the 
Fields by herſelf, under the Disſatis- 
faction of ſo great a diſappoihtment: 
The other conſidering that when 
thoughts of Wedlock are once raiſed | 
in a Woman, the Revengeful Paſſion 
fuch baſe Uſage muſt in all proba- 
wer kindle, would ſo rob her of 

C 4 Reaſon, i 
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EReaſon, that ſhe could not weigh things 


with ſuch diſcretion as to withſtand his 
Importunities, ſo that he ventured hap - 
hazard to take out a Licence, and buy 
2 Ring; and walks about half an hour 
' before the Time to Pancras, goes into a 
Houſe, and takes up a convenient Room 
where he might obſerve the Walks and 
Motions of his propoſed Helpmate. 
According to the Time the Maiden 
came, fired with the Thoughts of that 
happy State into which ſhe was about 
to enter. But found no Lover, as ſhe ex- 
pected, to receive her: She waited ſome 
-  hittle Time with Patience, thinking thro? 
the Error of the Clock ſhe 2 be a 
little before the Hour: But by that 
Time ſhe had waited about half an hour, 
which ſeemed as tedious as an Age, ſhe 


began to ſhew in her Face ſome Signs of 


great diſorder, then her unknown Lover 


thought it high Time to' give his Court- | 


ſhip a Beginning. Accordingly he goes 


down to her, and courteouſly gives her a 


Morning Salutation; and tells her, he 


came on purpoſe, thro* the Reſpect he had 


for her, to inform her how Unmanly and 
Baſe an Affront was put upon her; which 
fo greatly enraged her, that her Eyes 
® rained Showers on her ſnowy Breaſts : 
| Vexation 


Hopes into Sighs and Sadneſs. He then | 


_ neceſſary Proteſtations, to aſſure her he 


dering the Diſgrace of being thus ſerved, 
and they were married: She obliging 


.tle Time ſpent over a. ſmall Repaſt,, 


in two or three Days to beg her Par- 1 


ingly forgave him, and appointed 15 * 4F 
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Vexation having turned ' her pleaſing 


began to expreſs his own Affections for 
her, and broach by little and little his 
Deſign, giving her all the verbal Teſti- 
monies of his Love imaginable, uſing all 


would prove one of the beſt of Huſbinds,. } 

and conform to all Things wherein ſhe W 
ſhould place her. Eaſe and Satisfaction; 
till at laſt the Maid, prudenily conſi- 


and what a Blot it would be upon her 
Reputation, when publiſhed among the 
Neighbourhood, conſents to his Requeſt, 


him to keep it ſilent for a Time, till ſhe ' | 
ſhould take a ſeaſonable Opportunity to- 
pacify her Father. Then, after. a lit- 
they parted. The firſt News the Mar- 
ried Virgin heard when ſhe came home 
was, that her Uncle was dead in the | 
Country, who had no Children. of his: = 

own, and had left her 4001... which: |} 
the Brewer's Son hearing, came with-. | 


don, and endeavoured to excuſe the 
Rudeneſs he had committed; ſhe ſeem-- 


{| 
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W a ſecond Time to meet her at the fame 
Place, which on his Side was then de- 


| ſigned in good Earneſt. But to return his 
oo Kindneſs, ſhe hires one of her Father's 


Journey men, who was a ſtout Fellow, to 


go and threſh him round the Church- 
Tard, as *tis ſaid the Devil does his Wife 

in Rainy Weather when the Sun ſhines, 
which the Fellow did accordingly, Tho 


Viftim came running in a great Paſſion 


to his Miſtreſs, and demanded: the Rea- | 
- Jon why ſhe had ſo ſerved him; who 
ot him, as he went to be married, ſhe 
hoped he had met with his Match, and fo 
Giipatch'd him. The old Man, hearing 
the whole Story in a Ii tle Time after, 
Vas {o plraſed with the witty Revenge 
of his Daughter, that he reconciled bim- 


ſelf to her. marriage, and received her 


A Huſband | into the Houſe, where they all 
Dow live very comfortably together. 


7 be Funeral of the pig: Or. the Citizen? 5 
Son Sucking of the Sow, 


Eliten of London, W TR Provi- 
derre had - Bleſſed with a fair 


Eſtate, and his Teeming Wife with a 
 Youuny Son, the Hopes and Heir of the 
Family, G:avely conſidering how = 
El | tne 
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the Sooty Air of the City might Influ- 


_ ence the tender Infant with more than 


Natural Dulneſs, reſolved to diſpoſe of 
him in the Country, under a more pure 
and ſerene Heaven. Several Viſits had 
he made to the Neighbouring Villages, 

and almoſt rode the Compaſs round be- 
fore he could fix; either the Situation 
of the Piace, or the freckled Complec-. © 


tion of the Nurſe diſpleaſing his Fancy 


at laſt, about io Miles from our Famous 


Metropolis, he arrived at a Farmer's 
H ouſe; the Place extremely liked him, | 
nor was the good Woman wanting in 


the leaſt of thoſe excellent Qualifica- 


tions he had ſo long and fo induſtri- þ 
couſly ſought after. They preſently | 


agreed upon reaſonable Terms, and the 


Father, at his Return to London, upon 


his Wifes Approbation, ſent for che 4 
Nurſe to fetch the Child. | 

It happenedoneDay that the Norſe, g going 
abroad upon ſome more than ordinary 
Occaſion, left the little one to the Care 
of a Young Apprentice Girl, who nor 
being much acquaiated with the trou- 
ble of Children, and having more 


mind to go to Play than tend the 
Peeviſn Brat, which was Froward for 
want of a Teat, ſhe knowing no other 


F 
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| ways to quiet it, carried it into the 
H:gty, ang there laid it to ſuck. of 


the Sow with the Pigs, where ſhe lefr 
it very well pleaſed; and gadded abtoad 
herſelf, to find out her Companions. 


In the Interim the Father chanced to 
come from london to ſee how his little 


Son throve at Nurſe, and after he had 


put his Horle into the Stable, went into 
the Houſe, which he found empty, and 


not one of the Family to be icen; but 


coming back into the Yard, heard the 
Cry of a Child, for the quarrelſome 
Pigs, his Foſter: Brothers, had got away 
| his Tear; the Father following the 
| Noife, which led him to the Hogſty, 
found his pretty Bantling ſucking of 
| the Sow. Strangely amazed at this light 


he took up the Child without any hurt, 


and wrapping him in his Coat, carried 
him back to London, undiſcoyered by 


any of the Neighbours. The Wench. 


thinking her Dame was now upon Re- 


turn, made haſte home, and went direct- 


ly to the Sow to take up the Child. but 
to her great Surpriſe. could neither find 
nor diſcover what was become of him. 


Not long after, came Nurſe home, who 


| aſking the Girl for the Child, ſhe told 
1 her, when ſhe was gone, it cry'd ſo for 


the 


8 
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the Teat, ſhe could not quiet it till ſhe went - 
to the Sty, and laid it to the'Sow, where 
ſhe left it, and went about other Bufineſs _ 


of the Houſe, and going for it ſome Time 
after ſhe could not find it, ner imagine 
which way, it was gone. The Nurſe, in 4 
ſad Fright at this odd Account, ran to ſearch 
the Hogſty, but could neither find the 
Child nor one Rag of the Cloaths; ſhe 


looked over all the Houſe and Yard, but 


all in vain; then ſhe went and flily en- 
quired of her Neighbours, but to no pur- 
poſe ; after all her Endeavours ſhe could 
not rec:ive the leaſt Satisfaction. 


had certainly eat up the Child. 
In this great Perplexity and Diſtreſs, 


conhdering what was beſt to be done to 
ſave her own Reputation, and conceal 


the unhappy Fate of her Nurſery from 
the Parents Knowledge, ſhe at laſt re- 


ſolved to kill one of the Pigs, and dreſs it 


up like a dead Child with Flowers and 
Sweet Herbs, ready for the Grave, and ſend 
for 2 or 3 of her old Goſlips, and tell em 
her Norfe Child dy'd ſuddenly in the 
Night, and ſo to bury it privately z- ac- 


cordingly ſhe purſued her Project the next 


. and towards Evening the Pig was 
decent! 


The 
poor Woman, half out of her Wits at this 
ſtrange Misfortune, concluded, the Sow 
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decently Interr'd in the Church-Yard, 
Sees 6p any Suſpicion. 
Thus far Nurſe had ſucceeded i in her 
s Deſign but conſcious of hèr own Care- 


leſſoels and Neglect, which was the Oc- 


calion of this Misfortune, ſhe was very 


Child, but ſtill put it off from Day to 


I Day; her ov-n Guile, and the tender 


Indulgence of the Parents, deterring her 


- from it. 


About a Fortnight after, the Father 
ſear a letter to Nurſe to come up to 
London, and bring the little Boy with 


ber; g d would ſhe have been to have 


excuſd herſelf from this Journey, but 


ſeeing it impoſhble longer to conceal it, 
ſhe went accordingly. The Father 


| meet r at the Door, ſaid, Nurſe, I 


am gle t. ſee you; but what makes you 


Jook fo Mea: :choiiy ? why did you not 
bring Boy along with you? I ſent for 


you o 5 c to bring him, that I might 


ſee hes tile Rogue did? Nucie. with 


* deen. 211, and watery Eyes, n, nts 


| him 


much troubled how to diſcover it to the 
Father and Mother, both paſſiopately 
Loving the little Infant, and would 
be very much Afflicted with the Death 
of it. Several Times ſhe had intended 
to acquaint them with the Loſs of their 


Infant, dear to her as her own Heart's- 


Blood: The Father ſeemed above mea- 
ſure concerned at this doleful News; 
then inviting her into the Houſe, ſne 
gaye a ſecond Relation of this Tragical 


Story to the Mother, who excellently 


counterfeited a Paſſion ſuitable to io 


great a Misfortune. 


When they had all acted over their 
| Sorrowful Parts under different Diſgut- 
ſes, the Father called for Su/an to come 


down and fetch a Tankard of Ale for 


Child in her Arms, which Nurſe care- 


fully obſerving, ſhe knew to be the ſame 


ſhe had but now reported to be Dead 


and Buried. The preſent Shame ſhe 


was under for ſo notorious a Lye, with 
the Tranſports of a ſudden Joy to ſee 
the Child ſafe and well, wholly Con- 
founded her; nor had ſhe one Thought 


left to faſhion the leaſt Excuſe, But | 
| afterſke had a little recover'd herſelf, ſhe | 


freely confeſſed, that imagining the Child 


really Eaten up by the Sow, ſhe had killed | 
and buried one of the Pigs in the Room 
of it, well knowing that fo unhappy a 


Cu cumſtance would for ever have blaſted 
hes own n Credit, and doubled the Sorrow 


1 | * and. 
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him with 1 ſudden Death of the little. 


* , 19 : ” 
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net Affliction of the Diſconſolate Parents, 
But that which was moſt remarkable, re 
it was obſerved of the Boy, when 
grown up, he would never eat of Gam- 
mon of Bacon, nor any Hogs-Fleſn; 
which the NVaturaliſts gave this Reaſon 
for, that the Sows Milk had curdled upon 
| his. Stomach, which occaſion'd hisAntipa- 
thy, tho' de ever retained a Smack of his 
Nurſe and Pigſty Relations in his 1 
Manners and Converſation, | | 
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N e Gentleman (who by 
= a thoughtleſs Management and 
| dilatory Execution of his own Affairs) 
having reduced a plentiful Eftate to a 
fender Subfiltance, and being highly 
in Danger of a Judgment, G ip d into 
the Tallons of an unmerciful Miſer, 
thought the ſafeſt Meaſures: he could 
take, in ſecuring himſelf from th. Ra- 
venous Catch- Poles (thoſe Blood Hounds, 
or Jactalls, who hunt down the Prey 
| for that Tyrannick Bealt a Upurer) 
was to quit the Town, and make a 
1 1. rial of his Relations in the 
| S. 


* 
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takes our an Execution, 
his Emiſſaries to the f. eedy Deſtruction 
of his Debtor: 9 
Thieves having Knowledge of the Gen- 
tleman's Abſence, were contrivin! Which 


way to rob the Houſe; to accompliſh 
| which, 


| Interruption. 
Thieyes having proceeded fo far as to 


Country, hoping their flowing. 
rohty. 
of his ebbing Fortune, 
Neceſſity prove otherwiſe impetuous. 


His Wife and a Servant he leaves in 
Town behind him, in a Houſe of his 
very well furniſned, being the 
only Remains of a conſiderable Patri- 
mony. He had not abſented himſelf. 
from Home above two or three Days, 
but Thirty in the Hundred by ſome buſy 


own, 


Neighbour was informed of it, who 
went and enter'd up his Judgment, 
and diſpatches. 


About this Time, ſome 


lurking about one Evening, ta 
make their Entrance, and the- careleſs 
Maid 
whilſt ſhe ſtep*d to the Bake- Houſe, o 
of the Reyes Nip*d in, having agre 
with his Confederates to conceal him» 
ſeli in the Houſe till Midnight, and 


then to let them in, to perfect their 


Deſign with the leſs Fear of Danger or 
The Cunningeſt of the 


get 


leaving open the Back- Door, 


. | 
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might a little repel the Current 
which muſt of 
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get ſafe 3 within Doors, ſtep'd up 
Stairs undiſcovered, and hides himſelf 
in an O'd Cheſt, which ſtood by the Bed- 
fide in a well fornithed Chamber which 


| no Body lay in: By this time the other 


R——s, the Bailiffs I mean, were got 
to the. Fore Door, conſulting by what 
m<ans: they ſhould procure admittance 
to ſerve their Execution (whilſt the poor 
 Gentlewoman and her Maid were total- 
ly ignorant of either Danger) at laſt 
they agreed one ſhould knock, and as 
ſoqp-as the Door was opened ruſh a by 
Violence, and ſecure the Door for the 
reſt to follow, which accordingly was 
done and their Office executed, to the 
great Affliction and Surpriſe of both 
the Miſtreſs and her Servant. The Rogue 
(who for diſtinction ſake we mult. call 
Thief) above Stairs, who lay as ſilent in 
his Cheſt, as a ſturdy Greek in the Belly 
of the Trojan Horſe, began to be a little 


Hale. he heard below Stairs, think- 
ing himſelf now not quite ſo ſafe as a 
Thief in a Mill; and opening his Iron- 
bound Hut (which was indeed made 
Vith a deſign to keep out Rogues, and 
not conceal any) he gave his Ears ſuch 
an advantage of their Wal. that he 
| - made 


rtled at the ſorrowful. Cries and Diſ- 


e eee no 
made ſhift to diſcover by their Talk, 

the whole Buſineſs, reſolving ſtill to ex- 
ecute his Roguery as ſuccef<fuily as the 
Liberty ftealers had done theirs. So down 
again he lay to meditate upon his good 
Work, and conſider of the beſt means to 
effect it with the leaſt danger. The Ca- 
nibals below Stairs, according to their 
uſual Civility, turned the Gentle wo- 
man and Maid out of Doors, who were 
forced to be beholden to a Neighkour 


for a Lodging, whilſt theſe Tail pieces 


of the Law, who bring: up the of 
Deſtruction, were devourinz the Nrovi- 
fions of the Diſtreſſed, who had nothing 
but Providence to truſt to for their next 


Meal; ſome of theſe Agyptian Cater- 


pillars at Night went home, leaving two 
well Armed to keep Poſſeſſion, who about 
10 O'Clock went to Bed, making choice 


of that Room for a Lodging where the ji 


Honeſter Man of the three lay Buried 
in Antiquity; waiting with Patience 
for the Hour of his Reſurrection. Aa bdut 
11 o' Clock he ventures to open the 
Cheſt, as far as an Oiſter does his ſhell, 


to receive new Breath, and heard by 


their Snoaring, they were in a fine con- 
dition for the Devil to fetch them; out 
| he riſes from his dark and par 
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Confines, N and crippled like a 
Londen Prentice juſt delivered from his 
Guild Tall Penrance, but ſtunk as bad 
as a dying Snuff in the Socket of a dark 


| Lartiorn, for fear the prying Iſcariol] 


ſhould have peeped into his Wooden 
Territories, knowing nothing was.more 


| likely, than for one Rogue to catch 
. another: But being now pretty well paſt 


that danger, he ereeps to the Bed - ſide, 
and ſecures their Arms, which were 
Swords and Braces of Piſtols, then goes 
down Stairs, lets in his Confederates, 
which were five more (delivering to 
them the 'Particulars of what had paſt 
whoſe firſt Buſineſs was to Tongue-tie 
the double-Tongued Vipers, who might 


otherwiſe prove as dangerous as a Snake 
in the Graſs; which when they had 


done by the aſſiſtance of their Gags, 
and had bound thoſe unmerciful hands 
which had drawn many a poor Wretch 


to Friſon by the Collar, they ranſack'd 


the Houſe, but had ſo much Mercy, 
conſidering the preſent Circumſtances 
of the Gentleman, and the unhappineſs 
of his Family, that they were contented 


with a ſmall Booty, conſiſting only of 
a little Plate and Linen, which they 


ſent off by one Man; the other five, 


to 
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to revenge the hard Uſage of the Gen- 
dewoman and her Maid, took the 
two ' Diſturbers of Human Quiet, and 
placed them upon each other in the 
Fieſt; and having extorted from them 
before a Confeſſion of who had em- 
ployed them, the Thieves, like fo many 
Bearers carrying an Alms-Houſe Corps, 
without the Ornament of either Par- 
ſon, Clark, Pall, or Relations, convey*d 
them to the Plaintiffs Back- door, 
which by the help of their Pick-Lock 
Inſtruments they opened; and as care- 
leſs as our Parochial Supporters of the 
Dead, gave them a Toſs from their wea- 
ried Shoulders into the Plaintiff's Gar- 
den, inſtead of a more Methodical Bury- 
ing- place, where they left them as con- 
tentedly as our Corps-Tumblers do their 
Brethren of Mortality, when they fly 

from the Church-Yard to receive the 
reward of their Labour. The Gentleman 
having made à ſucceſsful Journey, hap- 
pened to return the next Morning, and 
finding all T hings in ſuch a Diſtraction, 
conceived by his Wife's Relation of the 
matter he was greatly abuſed; to re- 


gulate which he makes an immediate Vi- nn 


fit to his Money-Loving Creditor (with l 
a Sum in bis Pocket to ſatisfy the Judg. 
; ment) 


"AY 


ment) who gave him a moroſe How ye 


for a Welcome, and afterwards toox 
= him into the Garden to Diſcourſe their 


Buſineſs, where they found the Cheſt, 
to the great Surpriſe of both; up 
which the Gentleman taxed him 1 
2 a Confederacy in che Robbery, which 
the Maggots in the Nutſhell hearing, 
made ſuch a buſtle, that occaſioned a 
great Surpriſe in both Plaintiff and 
* Defendant, who opened the Coffer, and 
found two Naked Mutes (who, indeed, 
never did deſerve the uſe of either 
Tongues or -Rayment) but being relea- 


fed from their long Sufferings, and 


finding where they were, made them 


concur with the Gentleman's Opinion; 


and to excuſe themſelves were ready to 
| ſwear their Benefactor was actually in 


ll. the Robbery; which the Gentleman 


taking the advantage of, frightened his 
Creditor, with 'Lhreats of Warrant, 
Conſtable, Juſtice, Jury, and a. Halter, 


till at Jaſt he made him (tho! with 
Privacy) Compound the. Felony, by 


a General Releaſe, and Satisfaction 
for his Goods. So that by this for- 


| tunate Accident, and the aſſiſtance. 
of his kind Relations, he was reſtored 


1 | to. his former Proſperity, and ever 


ſince 


ſine 
Ar 


Kn 


KK 


In 


| "Comical Iitrigues. 509 g | 
ye ſince makes this the Motto of his 
kk Arms. * 8 d * 
. : | 


Knaves by a Rebound are often bi: 
e bite the Biter is not Fraud but Wit, | 


Intrigue upon Intrigue: Or, the Widow 
| become Mother to ber Gallant, and the 
Younger Brother Father to the Elder. 


Briſk Airy Gentleman belonging to 
one of the Iuns-of- Court, happened 
to make his Courtſhip .to a Rich Elder- - 
' ly Widow, who had a pretty Young | 

Girl to her Daughter, that thought. her- 
ſelf as capable of Matrimony. as her 
Mother; when the Gentleman had re- 
peated his Viſits often enough to grow-a 
little Familiar, he found all the agree 
able Encouragements he could reaſon- 
ably expect from a Perſon, whoſe Fortune 

was much Superiour to his own: But 
the Daughter looking upon the Mothers 118 

Humble Servant with more than ordi- 

nary Reſpect, thought it abundance of 
_ pity ſo Youthful and ſo Handſome a 

Gentleman, for the ſake of a little Mo- {|| 

ney, ſhould Bury his Juvenile Years in 
the Grave of an Old Woman, when here {| 
ſelf would be very glad to Cheriſh him 

th Rs | in 


Fo 


in the Embraces of a young One. The 
Gentleman had not long continued his 
= Courtſhip, but he found ſufficient Rea- 

| ſons to ſuſpe& that he had not only 
worked himſelf into the Widow's Love 

but alſo into the Affections of the 
Daughter; and began to conſider, that 
tho? he old Widow. was. much the bet- 
ter Fortune, yet the Daughter would 
prove the more agreeable Match, and 
that what ſhe wanted in Fortune, 


i . would be ſupplied more to his ſatisfac- 


tion by her Youth and Beauty; be- 
ſides, Knowing her to be the only Child, 
thought ſhe might come in at laſt for 
the Effects of the Mother, in caſe that 
he could but be ſubtle enough to divert 

her from Matrimony: Upon theſe Con- 


ſiderations he reſolved to e his firſt 


Reſolutions, and only for the future | 
to make-Exterpal Counthip to the Mo- 


ther, in order to procure more Favour- 


ue Opportunities of bringing his real 
— upon the RI its intended 
Iſſue. 

The better to carry on bis intrigoe 

without the Mother's Suſpicion, he 

thought it neceſſary to acquaint his 

younger Brother with the Buſineſs, that 


WN then, when occaſion . 
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he might prove an Aſſiſtant in the 
Matter. 


After this manner he proceeded with 


the Old Gentlewoman, till he had ſtolen 


reaſonable Opportunities enough to 


- convince the Daughter of his Affections 
for her, and to aſſure her, that he only 


pretended Courtſhip to her Mother, on 
purpoſe to know and then enjoy a 
lucky Moment of making known the 
extraordinary Paſſion he truly had ſor 
herſelf. 
a notable ſharp-witted Gentleman, mo 
a very Perſonable Man, reflecting © 


Morning in his Bed; upon the foul Pra. 


ctice of his Brother, to gain his Ends 
by diſappointing and deceiving the old 
Gentlewoman, began to think it could 
be no Crime in himſelf to take the ad- 
vantage of his Brother's Falacy, and at 
once make his own Fortune, and do 
- Juſtice to the widow, without hindering 


his Brother from effecting his deſign udn a 


the. Daughter. 


Accordingly he reſolved to act a cun- 


ning Part, and to neglect no O 
nity of Ingratiating himſelf wit " the 
Mother, that when ſhe became ſenſible 


of his Brother's Deceit he might be rea- 
dy to "uy = Diſappoigtnene 2 | 
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The younger Brother, who was 
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the olfer of his own Service; which be 
was in hopes, if rightly managed, would 


be well accepted. I he Widow having 


great Confidence in the Integrity of her 
ſham Petender, was mightily Reſpectful 


to the Young Gentleman Upon bis Bro- 
ther's Account, ſo that in à little time 


he was as familiar in the Family as 
the Daughter's Admirer, who all along 
made the Younger Brother acquainted 
with every Tittle of his Proceedings. 2 


When the Elder Brother had worked 


the Young, Lady up to a Compliance, 
a Licenſe was taken out, and the Mor- 
ning was appointed for the Prieſt to 


ſay Grace to that Love Banquet, which 


both longed for with equal Appetite, 


The Younger Brother was made Privy 
to the Happy Hovr, and engaged to at- 


tend the Solemnity in the Office of a 


Father, which he performed, accordingly 


when the time came, and ſmiled in his 
own ſleeve to ſee the matter conſummated; 
which was no ſooner over, but he Wade 


an excuſe to diſpatch a little Buſineſs, 
promiſing to be with them again at 


Dinner. 


No fooner had he got his Liberty, but 


away he poſted in all haſte to acquaint 
the Old Gertlewoniany, what a diſhonours 
* able 


% 


. 
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Widow, who had never ſo muck as Tale. 


Tidings, that for a little Time ſhe was 
as ſtark Mad as a raving Bedlamite, till 


after ſo many Pretenſions to herſelf. This 


_ Cimitel: Intrignes, 1 
able Trick his Brother had put upon het, 
and how Undutiful her Daughter had 
been in complying to be a Partner in ſo 
Baſe and reacherous an Intrigue. The 


pected the Integrity of her Gallant, was 
ſo amazed and confuſed at the Wange 


her Paſſion was pretty well ſpent; and 
then the Loung Gentleman, to ſpur on 
her Revenge, told her, that his Brother's 
furtherDeſign was to divert her, if poſſible, 
from Matrimony, in hopes that her own 
Fortune, upon herDeath, might defcend to 
her Daughter, ſo that he ſhould become at 
laſt Maſter of all her Riches, as well as the 
Fortune already ſettled upon her Daughter, 
and that this was the main Conſideration 

that induced him to marry her Daughter, 


ſubtle Inſinuation ſo inflamed her Malice, 
that ſhe vowed, rather than they ſhould 
be one Shilling the better for What ſhe 
had, ſhe would marry a Cobler, or any 
Rakehell, that ſne was ſure would ſpend 
it every Groat. To which, reply'd the 
YoungGentleman, „Madam, a Perſon of 
your Worth, Comelineſs, and Diſcretion, 
can never haveOccafion to diſpoſe of your. 
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ſelf to either a mean Man, or a ſpendthrift; 
could you conceive me to be a Perſon 


-. worthy of ſo great a Happineſs as ſo 


good à Wife, I ſhould think it a Bleſſing 


to myſelf and Family, that you would give 


it into my Power, to repair that Injury and 
Diſhonour which my Brother has done you; 
and I aſſure you further, Madam, that if 
vou make me your Huſband, it will prove a 
Revenge upon him, a Bleſſing to me, and I 
promiſe you, I will do all that in an honeſt 
Gentleman lies to make is a Happineſs to 
yourſelf.” Well, ſays the old Gentlewo- 
man, leſt Time and Delay ſhould make you 
prove as great a Knave as your Brother, I 
will ſeek out for no other Huſband, nor 


needany farther Courtſhip; but in the Re- 


vengeful Mood J am now in, I will run 
this Minute. Headlong to be marry'd. 
The Young Gentleman expreſſed his ut- 
moſt Joy for her ſudden Reſolution, ſo im- 
mediately order*d a Coach to be call'd, 
and away they went firſt to take out a 
Licenſe, and then to be Marry'd, the 
very ſame Morning, and at the ſame 
Church, and by the ſame Miniſter who 

had join'd the former Couple. As ſoon 

-as the Ceremony was over, the Young 
Biidegroom, by the. conſent of his Bride, 
order'd the Coachman to drive to the 


ſame 
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ſame Tavern where the Treacherous Pair 
had provided their Wedding Dinner, 
and in they pop'd upon them juſt as the 
firſt Diſh was brought to the Table; the 
Dauggter was ready to faint thro? Fear, 
her Bridegroom bit his Nails thro* Mad- 
neſs; the Mother  upbraided the Quon- 
dam Lover with Baſeneſs, her Daughter 
with Undutifulneſs; the Elder Brother 
tax*d the Younger with Treachery, whilit 
the greateſt Winner ſmiled in his Sleeve, 
to think that at one lucky Hit he had 
made his Fortune. When their Paſſions, 
as well as their Victuals, were grown 
pretty cool, the Youngeſt Bridegroom, 
who was a Man of Eloquence, made a 
pleaſant Speech, that unriddled the 
whole Myſtery, and went fo far in the 
Reconciliation of all Differences, that 
they ſat down to their Victuals, and 
made one Dinner ſerve for both Wed- 
dings; the' Elder Brother at laſt ſubmit- 
ting to call the Younger Father, and 
the Mother acknowledging the Elder 
to be her Son: So that by the help of 
Mirth and Wine they became all Friends, 
and each lived comfortably for the fu- 
ture with their own proper Mates, and 
in Proceſs of Time hammer'd out ſuch 
a Promiſcuous Progeny, that it would 
| „ puzzle 
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pPezzle the Heralds Office to properly der 


i diſtigguiſh what Relappn they were bot wh 


one 40 another. e 1 
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. | Dam Wit? ; 1 "I the | 
"Huſband paid. in bis own Coin. de 


Farmer $ ; Wiſe, falling . tl 
ill, was very importunate with F 
her Huſband .. that; he. would grant her x 
the Liberty of making a Will to d: 'ſpoſe ; 
of her Wearing- Y pparel. The good Man, 
that his Wife might go out of the world 
with a ſafe Conlcience, ſeemed very will- 
ing to comply with her Requeſt; and 
that ſhe might be ſure every thing ſhould 
be bequeathed according to her Deſire, 
he offer'd to pen the Will himſelf accord- 
ing to her own Directions: She thanked 
him heartily for this laſt Kindneſs, ac- 
' knowledging how good a Man he had 
always been to her, and hoped he would 
ever proſper when ſhe was under ground, 
ſor his loving and tender Uſage, both 
to her and her Children, and ſo beg'd 
bim to fetch Pen, Ink and Paper, and | 
ſhe would give him Inſtructions; away 
went the good Man, zt his Wife's Re- 
queſt, to muſter up the Materials; but 
before he return'd. had tae wit to conſi- | 

| der 
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her Mind, promiſing that all things 


place, I give unto my Beloved Friend and 


Comical Turi gues. ang 
der it was a hard Caſe that her Cloaths, 
which wete very Near and Good, ſhould 
be given to a parcel of Goſſips, away 
from her own Children, and withal 

form'd a Project, as he thought, ſo to 
deceive his Wife, that ſhe might die in 
Peace, and yet fave her Apparel from 
the thankleſs Hands of a parcel of Tip- 
pling Tittle-Tattles : When, he had 
chus prepared, himſelf, he returns with 
the Scribbling Imp ements to his Wite's 
Bed - ſide, defiring her freely to impart 


9 

BY 

2 

: 

1 

} 

- 1 

0 

= 

; 

＋ 

vp 
BN . 
- 

1 
4 4 

1 

x 
.—_ 

1 

3 

1 


ſhould be performed accordingly; upon 
which ſhe began her Inſtructions. after 
the following manner, (viz.) la the firſt 


Neighbour, Goody Blowzen, my High- 
Crown'd Hat, and beſt Red Petticoat, {or 
ſhe has been always ready to go and come 
upon all Occaſions both to me and mine. 
The Good Man, inſtead of mentioning 
the Benefit, writes Title Tattle for that, 
and then deſir'd his Wife to proceed. - 
In the next place, ſays ſhe, I give and be- 
queath to my Gammer Duwdy, my Wed- il 
ding Gown and Smock, for ſhe is a Merry, 
Dame, and has made us ali Laugh at many | 
a Junket. The, good Man writes again 
Tictle-Tattle for that, and then delir'd 
— — 9 5 4 the 


n 
the next Item. Laſtly, ſays ſhe, I give and 
bequeath my great Claſp*d Bible and my 


W hole Duty of Man, to my Dame Cant- 
well, for ſhe is a Religious Woman, of 


whom! have learnt more good over a Jug 
of ſtrong Beer, than ever I did of the Parſon 


for all the Tythes we have given him; and 
that is all, Huſband, I deſire to diſpoſe of 
from you. Very well, replies the good Man, 


and again, inſtead of the laſt Item, ſets 
down, Tittle-Tattle for that. Well, Wife, 
ſays he, now all things are ordered accord- 
ing to your mind, Ihope you will die ſatis- 
I fied, Yes, yes, ſays ſhe, I thank you my 
Dear andLovingHuſband, 1 bleſs G——d 


I can give up the Ghoſt with a peaceful 


Conſcience; Pray ſtick the Will up in the 
Window, and then you may go and fod- 


der the Cattle, The good Man,according 


| to his Wife's Direction, left the Paper in 


the Window, and after he had given her 
a comfortable Word or two,away he went 
about his Buſineſs, No ſooner was his 


back turn'd, but in came one of her Goſſip- 


ing Legates, to pay her a Viſit, who, enter- 
ing the Chamber, thus accoſted the 


'Y Sick Woman, viz. How d*ye now, Neigh- 
bour? I hope by the Grace of G d you 
find your ſelf on the mending hand. No 
truly, Dame, anſwers the dying Gam- 


mer, 


Comicul Inrigues. : 6 89 
mer, I am not a Woman for this World; WW 
T find by the Weakneſs of my Lungs, and 
the Faintneſs of my Speech, I have but a 

ſhort Time to tarry among you, but how 
ever, as you have been my good Friend 
and Neighbour, I have left you ſomething. - 
to remember me when I am gone: My 
Huſband, whom you know has been always 
a kind and a loving Man to me, has given 
me leave to diſpoſe of my WearingCloaths 
among you, and has writ my Will with 
his own Hand; and yonder it ſticks in | 
the Window. Neighbour, you can read 


| written Hand; if you pleaſe to look into it 


you may ſee what Legacy I have left you. 


With that Gammer DowUy opens the 


Unlucky Teſtament, and diſcovers the 
Waggery. Alas! Neighbour, ſays ſne, 

yourHuſband has only Jeſted with you; he 
has writ down nothing but Titile Tattle 
for that, Tittle-Tattle for that, and. Tit- 
tle-Tattle for that. Has he ſerved me ſo, 

cries the Sick Dame, now I am going our 
of the World? Pray, Neighbour, ſtick it 
up where you found it; I hope forall this 
to live long enough to be even with him. 
Pray, Neighbour, leave me a little to my 
ſelf; for 1 expect my Huſband in every 
Minute, and F have e to ſay to 


kim that 1 io not — for any body to * 
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So the Goflip ſhed a Tear or two at part- 


ing, and according to the other's Requeſt 
took her Leave for the preſent. By and by 


in comes the. good Man, and hobbling up 
to the fick wie s Chamber aſked her how 


ſhe did; who anſwei'd as if ſhe was juſt 


expiring.“ Oh very bad, not a woman for 


this world; and therefore ſhe had two or 
three dying Requeſts to him, which ſhe 


ho ped he would particularly obſerve when 


the was gone to her laſt home,” Yes, 
thit he would to be ſure (he moſt faith- 


_ fully promiſed) deſiring her to ſpeak her 


mind freely, that he- might know what 


they were. In the firſt place (lays ſhe) 


I would have you to take particular care 


of my Son Robin, and breed him up to 
reading and writing, that when he is a 


Sc holar-good enough, he may. be bound 
A pprentice to a Mercer; and as for mySon 


| Ralph, I would have you breed him up to 
your own buſineſs of 
my Daughter Joan, I would have you keep 


her at home to milk the Kine, and lock 
affer the Dairy; but as to the red- headed 


Cin (whom ſhe knew to be her Huſband-s 
Favourite) I ſay, as to her, vou need not 


take much care, becauſe gBecauſe 


what (ſays Roger, in a. mighty Paſſion} 
7 not take care of her? ** Becauſe: 


(replies 


uſdandry; as for 


e, Intriguet. 


your's.* Adfheartliwounds (cries Roper) 
none of mine, you wicked Baggage you, 
whoſe is ſhe then? „ Titt le-tattle for 


that (cries the good wife) Tittle-tattle 
for that Knave, Tittle tattle for that Cues - 


kold ;** and ſo ſhe died. 


Thus we may ſee at the laſt Gaſp of Life, \ 
How jawveet Rewinge i is to an angry Wife; _ 
Tf once they're injur'd, lighted, flam'd or bam d, 
When dying they lh requite us, tho" they're damm d: 
Therefore forbear to ver them, for aur find, 

Like Bees thy. wound, and d leave their Sting behind. 
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The Phyfician”s Recipe to cure aWelchman K 


o,. A Fever; or to kill an Engliſhman 
with the lane Meute 


888 of Wales, coming freſh 
off the Mountains to viſit London, 
happened,” upon Change of Air, to fall 
dangerouſly ill of a Hectick Fever. An 
Engli(h, Phyſician . being immediately 


* 
(replies the dying Dame) ſhe is none of 
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ſeat tor, he found his Condition to. be 


very dangerous, and preſently ordered 
bim ſuch © proper Medicines as. are uſu- 


ally adminiſtet'd in ſuch Cates, but all 


to no purpole, for the Diſtemꝑer proved 
; . > : ft her 0 ; 
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ſo very Rebellious, that notwithſtand- 
ing the Doctor proceeded according to 
the beſt of his apo yet all "the 
eee, he preſcribed him proved whol- 
ly ineffectual; till at laſt, the Patient 
was reduced to ſo low a Condition, that 
he Doctor, tho“ a Skilful Man, quite 
deſpaired of his Recovery, ſo told the 
Nurſe privately, that he had done the 
utmoſt according to the Rules of Art, and 
that all his Viſits and Preſcgiptions for the 
future would be of little uſe to the Pati- 


ent, ſo that he would now give him up to 
the Goodneſs of God, and the Care of her- 


ſelf, for he could not conceive it was in 


the powerof Phyſiek to ſave his Life, there- 
fore advis'd her to deal gently by him,and 
I! deny him nothing he could Eat or Drink, 
that thoſe few Moments he had to ſpendin 
this World might paſs away under the leſs 
uneaſineſs; fo took leave of the Nurſe, 


l and away he went. No ſooner had the 


Doctor given the Nurſe this Liberty, but 
as ſoon as his back was turn'd ſhe be- 
gan to fondle her Dying Patient, and 
begged him to think ot ſomerhing or 
other that he believed he could Eat or 
Drink, and let it be what it would ſhe 
would get it him preſently ; ar laſt, he 


1 Ats up his Languiſning ns and ſtare⸗ 
1. ing 
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ing her full in the Face, cry'd out aa 
loud as he was able to ſpeak, Taaſted- 
(Cbeeſe! With that ſhe ran in all haſte to 
the next Chandler's, and tho ſhe thought 
it ſtrange Food for a Dying Man in 
a Fever, yet ſhe reſolved he ſhould 
have it ; and accordingly ſhe bought a 
Pound of good old Cheſhire, and cook*d 
it ſo agreeably to her Welch Patient's 
Tooth, that he eat it up every bit, to 
the Norſe's great Aſtoniſhment. - Se 
then aſked him, what he thought he could 
Drink? He told her then, with a much 
ſtronger Voice than before, A Gallon of 
Leet Pothage ! The Nurſe finding che 
| Toaſted Cheeſe agree ſo well with her” 
Patient, ran immediately to the Herb- | 


Slall tor a Bunch of Leeks, and btewd 


him up a Gallon of Welch Caudle pre- 
ſently; which, as foon as it was cool 
enough for his Palate, he drank off, 


and then turning his Face from the 
Light, compoled himſelf to Reſt, and 


ſlept heartily till the next Morning, 


and when he awak'd was ſo extream- | a 


ly mended, that the Nurſe had great 
hopes of his Recovery, In the Aſter- 
noon the Doctor, happening to come 
that way in his Coach, gave a look 
vp at the Chamber, expesting the 
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Dead Signal, that is, the Windows to be 
open, but finding them ſhut, ſtop*d his 
Coach and ſtep'd up Stairs to fee how 
matters went; and coming into the 


* . r 


i 


Chamber, found the Patient he had 
given over but the Day before, to his 
grear Admiration, getting out of his 
Bed. The Doctor was perfectly amazed 


at this unexpected ſight, and enquired 


of Nurſe, what ſtrange meaſure ſhe had 
taken to thus recover him? Who very 


readily told him what an unaccountable 


Refreſhment ſhe had given him. Nurſe, 
ſays the Doctor, very Gravely ſmelling 


to the Civet- Box of his Ebony-Cane, 
Tou have done very well: Pray let him 


have more Toaſted. Cheeſe, and more Leek- 
Pottage, and I will calh again to-morrow 


and ſee how it agrees with him. The 


Patient liked it ſo well, that as often as 


they repeated it, he was willing to take 


it, till in a little time the Welchman was 


thoroughly recovered; upon which the 


Nurſe was well paid, and the Phylician 
had the Reputation of a very wonderful 
Sa 7,7 1 1 ay WA 
In a little time after this Miraculous 
Succeſs, the Doctor happened to have 


an Engliſh Patient exactly in the fame 


Condition z to whom by all the yes of 
PANS | rt, 
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Art, by which he governed his Practice, 
he could not adiniſter one Medicine 
that would abate the Diſtemper : At 
laſt, calling to mind what a wonder- 
fol Cure the Nurſe and he had ſo lately 
performed by ' Toafted-Cheeſe and * Leek- 
Pottage, not knowing but there might 
be ſome Occult Quality in the one or 
the other, more than Phyſicians were 
acquainted with, he reſolved to mike 
Trial of their Virtues a lecond time; 
and accordingly directed the Nurſe to 
adminiſter them to her Patient, whom 
the Doctor declared was abfolurely 
paſt Recovery by any other Means, The 
Nurſe thought it a ſtrange Advice from 
a College Phyſicianz but however, it W 
being his Directions, ſhe was reſolved WW 
to obſerve them; and accordingly pro- 
vided a plentiful Plateful of Balſamick 
Cheſhire, Toaſted Secundum Artem, which; 
with much ado, ſhe perſwaded her 
Patient to ſwallow, after much keck- 
ing, and to take a hearty Draught of If 
Leek- Pottage after it, to help Digeſtion: Wl 
Nc ſooner had the feeble Patient forced WW 
down both his Doſes, but he turned 
his Face to the Wall, and inſtead of 
going to Sleep, in leſs than a Quarter 
of an Hour he made his Exit: The 
Doctor 
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Doctor coming the next Day to enquire 
| after the Succeſs of his new Medica- 
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ment, looking up for the old Signal, 
found the Windows wide open, by 


which he preſently underſtood, with- 


out farther Enquiry, what Condition 


his Patient was in; fo altering ais 
W Courſe, he plucks out-bis Pocket-Book, 


and in it makes this Memorandum ; ; 
Toaſted· Cheeſe and Leek Pottage, a certain 
Cure for a Welchman in a Fever; but 


preſent Death for . Engliſhman. 


Probatum eſt, 


T be Willful Drusen; Or, the Shoe. - 


Now made a Cuckold by the Devil, 


Scold to his Wife, happened to 


come Home one Night at a late Hour, 


very much troubled with a Drunken 
Vertigo in his Noddle: He had no 


ſooner enter'd the Shop, but his Angry 
Helpmate, in a mighty Paſſion for his 


Offence, began to ſpirt out ſuch provoke- 
ing Meſſes of Maundering Broth, in 
the very Teeth of her Pot-valianc 
Spouſe, that he ſwore, Since he could 


| nor be quiet at Home, he would return 


|, from whence he came, and ſpend the reſt 2 


f 


Jolly Criſpin having a Confounded 
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the Night, where he could be more eaſy. 


She ftill perſiſted in her Termagant 


Spirit, and very aggravating Words 
were toſſed backwards and forwards, 


till at laſt the Difference grew too great 


for any preſent Reconciliation. A 
Chimney- Sweeper coming by, who had 
pawned his Brooms for an Evening's 


Draught, over - Mg their coarſe. 


Compliments, ſtood a little under the 


Eves to liſten to the Fray. The Se 


maker at laſt grew fo highly enraged 


that he ſwore he would go out again; 


and wrenching open the Door in Hpite 


of his Wife*s Reſiſtance, out he went, 
and away he ſtagger'd, ſhe bawling 


after him in theſe Words, viz. Go and 


be hang*d you Rogue, ſince you will go, 
may the Devil go with you! The Chime 


ney-Sweeper,when he heard the Door open, 
858084 away a little before the Shoe- 


maker, and ſtep'd up into an Alley till 
Criſpin was gone paſt him; then fling- 


ing his Sooty Sack which he had upon 


his Shoulder over his Head like a : 


Hood, that he might make the more 
unuſual Figure, he trudged after the 
Shoe-maker, till he got juſt upon the 
Heels of him. Criſpin hearing ſome 
Nr come rattling after, faced . 
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and by the Light of the Stars diſcover' d 
a ſtrange black: Monſter juſt at the 
very Noſe of him : Who are you, ſays 
the Shoe- maker. —The Devil, cries the 
.  Chininey-ſweeper, — Pray, Mr. Devil, 

ſays Criſpin, what want you with me ? 
Tour Wife ſent me after you (cries the 
Chimney- ſweeper) to fetch you home, — 
Home (cries Criſpin). pray, Mr, Devil, 

to which home, your home or my home:! : 
To your own home (anſwers the Chim- 
ney- ſweeper )—Then by all the ſhoes i in 


my ſhop (ſays Criſpin) I will not go. 


unleſs you firſt carry my Wife to ycur 
home, and then I'Il go hore preſently. 
Doge (ſays the Chimney-ſweeper) ſtay 
you here till I return, and I'll pack her 
off for you inſtantly. Done (cries the 


ſhoe- maker) do you perform your work, 
and l'Il perform my word. —A way runs 


the Chimney- {ſweeper to the Shoe-maker's 
Houle in St. Martin's, and knocks at the 
Door, to which comes the wife in her 
ſmock, expecting it was her Huſband : 

The Chimney- ſweeper, for fear of fright- 
ing her, preſently diſcovers himſelf, and 
tells her what Trick he had put upon 
her Huſband, and upon whit Errand 
her Spouſe had ſent him; and that if 


ſhe you but arit let him make bim 


a 
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a Cuckold, he would engage to make 
him a good Huſband for er after.— 
Upon this Condition the Wife conſented, 
and the buſineſs being done with a Jirk, _ 
he gave her Directions how ſhe ſhould 
manage the matter, and returned again 
to the Shoe- maker, who waited with 
great Impatience to hear the ſucceſs.— 
Well (ſays Criſpin to the Devil, as he 
thought) have you done the buſineſs? 
Ay, ay, (lays the Chimney-ſweeper) 2 7 
fetually, therefore make haſte home, for 
J forgot to ſhut the Door after me. Ho- ] 


did the behave (ſays Criſpin) did ſhe not Wi 
ſcold damnably ? — CA RP (cries - -- 

the Chimney-1weeper) ſhe has already put 
Hell in an uproar, and how long we ſhall 3 
be able to keep her there the L—d knows. 
- Wounds (days the Shoe- maker) good 


Devil keepher now'thodù haſt her, for if 
you let her come back again, I ſhall cer- 


tainly hang myſelf.— So bidding 'each Þ# 
other, Farewell, away went Criſpin witRgn 
great Joy to his own Houſe, where the 
Door was left on the jar, and the wife 


ſtood hid in a cloſet above ſtairs, ac- 
cording to the Chimney-ſweeper's' Di- 
rections: Criſpin, when he had made all 
faſt, took the Candle and went up to 


Bed, pleaſing himſelf with the N 1 
| he Et 


3 Tas and 1 Far. 


of the great Kindneſs the Devil had 


done him, and fitting himfelf down on 
the Bed · ſide, N to undreſs, making 
himſelf merry with a piece of an old 
Ballad, which he thought very applica- 
ble to his preſent Happineſs, „ 


value not Silver or Gold, V 
Nor Pm rid of a troubleſome Evil : 
My Wife was a damnable Scold, 

But now ſhe is gone to the Devil. 


Upon theſe- Words out bolts his Wife 


Ron him from the Cloſet, with her 
air, about her Ears like a Fury, and 
her Smock as black with the Chimney- 
Sweepers Smugling her, as if herſelf had 
been the Devil, crying out, You lye, you 
Rogue, I defy the Des and all his Works, 
I will make you know, Sirrah, there is ne- 


yer a Devil in Hell can maſter me, if I 


am fet on*t ; you may fee by my Pickle I 
Vas forced to ſtruggle hard to overcome 
Satan, and ſince I have Conquer'd the 
Devil, I am reſolved I will Maſter you. 
- The poor Shoe-maker, f in the midſt of his 
Jollitty, was ſo ſadly co w'd at his Tor- 
menter's Appearance, that he was forced 
to cry Peccavi, and acknowledge his Wife 
do be ſo Wa a Woman that the _—_ 
| cou 
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could have no Power over her; ſo upon 


Criſpin's Submiſſion, his Tongue-realing I 


Fury put on a clean Smock in order to 


invite the cozen'd Cuckold to the butter d 


Bun, which the Chimney-Sweeping Devi! 
had left him for his Supper, and then 
tumbled into Bed, where all paſt 
Differences were reconciled by the 


M,atrimonial Peace-Maker, 


The Comical Exchange : Or a Fireſbip 
. inſtead of a Maidenhead. 


A Country Gentleman coming up to 
A Town happened to take a Lodg» | 
ing in an Apothecary's Houſe, where he 
had not reſided above a week, but, being 
an amorous Spark, he fell deeply in love, 
as he pretended, with the Apothecary's 
Maid, improving all Opportunities 
that offer'd, in hopes of decoying the 
Girl into the like Affection, that 
their Deſires might be mutual, But the 
Girl, being as cunning as ſhe was 
pretty, was very cautious how ſhe gave 
him Encouragement, . becauſe ſhe had 
good Reaſons to believe, from his man- 
ner of Courtſhip, his Deſign was only 
to debauch her. After he had try'd for 
ſome time all the ſoothing means ima- 
35 | ginable 
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' ginable to bring her 5 a Compliance; | 
but till found her Virtue fo im regnable, 


that all his Solicitations to that End, were 
repulſed with ſuch a modeſt Contempt, 
and Virtuous Defiance, | that he grew 
almoſt hopeleſs of obtaining his Deſires; 


yet at laſt reſolved to try Love's Power- 


ful Expedient Gold, and if he found he 
could not purchaſe a Surrender upon 
© reaſonable Terms, then to break up his 
Siege, and utterly deſiſt making any fur- 
ther Efforts, but for the future look upon 
her Sullen Beauty as Unconquerable. 
In Purſuance of his Deſign, the next 
Opportunity he had, he renewed” his 
Amours, and to ſtrengthen her Belief of 
the wonderful Paſſion he had for her, 
he told her, what mighty things he would 
do for her if ſhe would but condeſce nd to 
oblige hi im with her Favours; and as a 


preſent Earneſt of his fincere Intention, he . 


would preſent her with that little Purſe of 


Gold, wherein there were ten half Guineas, 


"upon Condition ſhe would but promiſe to 
be kind to him. The Girl wanting no 
Wit, anſwered him, ſince ſhe was not to 
be won with Love, ſhe was not to be pur- 
chaſed with Money; and tho? ſhe was but in 
the mean Circumſtances of a Servant, yet 
| + hy 8 God, ay had Honeſty enough 

1 | \ +» IO 


he at Eft prevailed upon her to receive 


that the Apothecary, with the more 


| Nights . could ban pretty Trick upon 


| "Oe Wer geb, 3 
to reſiſt ſuch a Powerful Temptation. 
The Gentleman finding ſhe would not 
ſwallow the Bait upon any ſuch Tetms, 99 
preſſed her to keep them a Day of two 
and Conſider of it, in hopes, when ſhe 
had once had the handling of the glit- 
tering Bribe, ſhe, would rather ſubmit 
than return it. With much difficulty 


the Gold, with a promiſe to give him 
her Anſwer the next Day, whether E 
would heal thoſe Wounds which her ä 
Eyes had given or not. 5 | 
It happened about two Days before, 
a Young Lady of the Town, who had 
fired her Tail by an immoderate Relig- 
nation of her Favours, had privately 
taken a Lodging in the ſame Hoſe, 
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ſafety to her, and eale to himſelf, might 
repair her damaged Carcaſe with. oh 
gentle Salivationz which the Wench 
knowing, and conceiving Madam to 
be a proper Perſon to manage the In- 
trigue, ſhe acquaints her with all that 
had paſſed between the Gentleman and 
herſelf, except the little Purſe of Gold; 
and told her, chat if ſhe would be but ſo 
kind as to change Beds with her for one 
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che Gentleman, who was a rich Country 
Curmudgeon, and would prove a fat Pa- 
tient to her Maſter, who ſhe was ſure would 


Il de well pleaſed with the Project, and would 


uſe her the more kindly for being an In- 


ſtrument to procure him ſo profitable a 


Patient. The Lady, who ever ſince ſhe was 
able, had been a great Lover of Intrigue, 
very readily conſented. Upon this, the 
next Opportunity the Gir] had with her 
importunate Lover, ſhe carried herſelf 
towards him with a little more Freedom 
than ordinary, and after he had preſſed 
her to a Compliance with a ſtrenuous 
Repetition of his former Arguments, the 
at laſt ſeemed, though with a. bluſhing 
Countenance, to acquieſce with his De- 
_ hires; telling him, That ſhe lodged juſt 
over his Head, and if ſhe could oblige him 
with any thing he thought worth coming 
up fo high for, it ſhould be at his ſervice; 
but withal deſired him to come up in the 
dark, for fear the Candle * 


It] thro? ſome of the Key-holes of the Doors, 
and cauſe Diſcovery, for that ſhe would 


have a Light by her bed-ſide ready to re- 
ceive-him, but beg*d him not to venture 


till he was ſure all the Family was in bed. 


He promiſed her punQually to obſerve 


her Directions, and down ſtairs. ſhe 
+ | ſpy vent 
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went. about her Buſineſs, lowing the” . 
Spark under an inexpreſſible Satis, „ 
tion for the mighty Conqueſt, as he 
thought, he had ſo happily gained over 
ſuch a pretty Innocent. The Maid, as: - 
well pleaſed as her Lover, ſoon found 


a Convenient Opportunity to commu- 
nicate how far ſhe had proceeded to her 
Lewd Agent, who was glad to Revenge 


herſelf of that Ingrateful Sex, who had 
brought her Youth and Beauty into fo. 


Miſerable a Condition, and ſhew'd her- 


ſelf ſo very forward to play her. part, 
that the pleaſing foreſight ſhe had of 
the deceit, gave her Fancy a Titulation. 
About Ten o*Clock at Night the Lady . 
betook herſelf to the Maid's Chamber, | 


and as ſoon as the Family were in Bed 


the Maid retired into Miſs*s ., Apart» _ 
ment. When all things were. huſh and 

ſilent, and a proper ſeaſon for the Eu- 
Joyment was at hand, Madam, by jg |} 
gling the Chair by her Bed-fide, gave the 
Gentleman beneath Notiee, that his 


Dear Beloved, as he thought. expected 


his Company; he preſently, flips on his 
Gown, and opening his Door with as 
much Caution as a Midnight Thief, 
by ſoft and gentle ſteps he- makes his 
| prong waves his Happineſs, Miſs 


5 | lying 
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Aying all the while very circumſpect 
to watch his Entrance, who, at laſt, 
came Hiding in at the Door a ſilently a 
2 Sha35w : Upon which Phillis imme. 
- diately pops out the Candle, which the 
thought Would be afcribed to her Mo- 
deſty, giving him no more Time to look 
about him, dat juſt to ſee'where the Bed 
ſtood, lelt he hold diſcern the Diffe- 
rence. No fooner had he fumbled his 
bay into Love's Paradiſe, the Bed, but 
Ro being ready Cock'd and Primed, he be- 
[Hl "gan do be mighty buſy about the Mai- 
had: which his experienced Bedfel- 
"low. tara 19 70 d. with ſich, Subtilty, that 
he made ſefup le of, his' being the firſt 
Sinner that bade ever jog'd on that un- 
trodden way : Her Whiſpers were fo 
oft, that her Voice was undiſcoverable, 
and her Peportment fo very Coy, and 
"yer Tnvitttig, that he did got at all que- 
ſtion but Far vas 'the Beginning of Her 
Cortüption. The 8 park, proud of ſo 
6  "Glorf6us 2 ebnet, repeated der His 
18 Tr, Wirth. ablitifarice 6f of Vidhr, till at 
flat he Had etfiaifted his Spifits, fo thar 
be began'to tag at the LabGiting Our, 
Which Mis © ll findttig, tntreated 
[|| bim in 4 hilper, blit juſt iorelligible, 


0 recurii to His own Bed while the Family 
| - "were | 
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were Dead in Sleep, leſt ſome Acciden- 
tal Blunder upon the Stairs, if he ſtaid 
wkilſt they were mote Wakeful, ſnould give 
them cauſe of Suſpicion, He having al- 
ready glutted his with the Forbid- 
den Fruit, was glad to take her Advice, 
chat he might come off wu Flying 
Colours, fo gave her a parting Kiſs, and 
groped his way . down into his own 
Chamber. Philiss was fo highly- plea- 
ſed that the Project had ſucceeded fo 
well, without the -leaft interruption» or 
diſcovery, that ſhe could not Sſeep far 
Laughing in her Sleeve, to think how 
ſhe had Pepper'd off the Spark, and 
made him a Partner in Affliction, A 
lietle befere Day- light Madam ſteals 
down to her own Bed, aad tells the 


been carried on, according to both: their 
Wiſhes: The Wench, after her Ears had 
been tickled with a luſcious Account 
of the whole Proceeding, advanced ta 


Maid how-'luckily ever) ching has | 


her own Room, and about the uſual | F 


time of her Rifing came down was 4 | 
and upon the firſt tunit 8 
had, acquaints her Maſter — * the | 
whole Intrigue, Truly, ſays the Master, "i 

I muſt need commend His ul thy | 
| Wit . hy FR z for fince he could = 
| ' W 


p x ˙ — 
* 


ng Laugh and be Fat. 


-not be content without a Whore, I think 


cou didſt well to deceive him by one that 
was a Whore ; but however, ſays he, to 


prevent a noiſe in the Houſe, I would ad- 
viſe you to go into the Country to your Mo- 
ther till I ſend for you up again, and let 
none of the Family know any thing of the 
matter; and let me alone to manage the 


Buſineſs for the future. The Maid was 


very glad to take her Maſter's Counſel, 
and packing up a few Neceſſaries, went 
privately. into che Country, The Gen- 
tleman wondered that all the ſucceed- 


ing Day he could not ſee his Love as 
' he uſed to do, the next Day came, and 


when he called for any thing, up came 
a ſort of a Chair-woman; as ſoon as 


he had Dreſſed himſelf, down Stairs he 


comes into the Shop, expecting to ſee 
her friſking backwards and forwards 
as he uſed to do, thinking that her Mo- 


dedſty might be ſuch, as to be Conſcious 


of the Liberty ſhe had given him, and 


ſo be aſhamed to look him in the Face, 


conceiving that to be the reaſon ſhe 


would. not come up Stairs to him, By 


and bye in comes the Maſter, and after 
they had bid one another Good Mor- 
row, Lord, Sin, ſays the Apothecary, I 


. had cone of the oddeſh things hap- 


7 


pened 
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pened in my Family, that has perfectly 
amazed me! Pray what's that ? cries the 
Gentleman, Hannab, the pretty Wench, 
replies the Apothecary, that was my Ser- 
vant, is gone from me ſo unaccountably, 
that I am afraid the poor Girl is come to 
ſome Miſchiefz ſhe went out, it ſeems, 


| Yeſterday Morning, and has never been 


heard of fince z I am afraid the filly 
Creature was in Love, and by ſome means 
or other h:s made away with herſelf. 
This unaccountable News nettled the 
Gentleman fadly, who was apt 
enough to think the Wench, reflecting 


upon the Sin and Folly ſhe had committed - 9 


over Night, might be induced to ſome- 
thing or other that might be the occaſion 
of her Ruin. This paſt on for three or 
four Days, till at laſt, the Fire which lay 

ſmothering in the Gentleman's lower 
Apartment, began to break out with 
moſt aſtoniſning Violence: No ſooner 
had he found that ſhe had burnt his 
Pope, but he ' preſently concluded that 
to be the cauſe of her. running away, 


and that inſtead of a Maidenhead, ſhe 


had given him for his Five Guineas a a 
Confounded Clap; he thought he could 
not be too early with ſuch a Diſtemper, 


and preſently Communicates his Con- 


the 11 dition 
| | 1 7 


he fancy'd himſeif to be Dead, and 


4 90 * and be Fat, 
dition to the Apothecary z telling him 


that Modeſt Mrs. Hannab had done him 


that piece of Service, and that now the 
caodſe was plain why ſhe left. him ſo ab- 
ruptly. Ihe ſerious Fundament Peeper 
made a mighty wonder at theſe Ti- 


dings, declaring what à poſitive Opi- 
nion he had of her: Virtue : But, ſays 
the Doctor, I find we are all Adam's Chil- 


dren. and muſt have a bite at the Forbid- 
den Fruit as well as our Parents. So, ta- 
king the Gentleman under his Care, 


he made a fine Penny of his Country 


Chub, e' er he diſpatch'd him out of 


Town; cured his Female Patient upon 


eaſy Terms for her Civility ; and then 


recalled his Maid Tann into her old 


| Serrick. 


7 he Dead Man's — SY the 
Judy Buried alive in his own Cellar, 


0 NE of the Judges i in King Charles 
the Second's Reign being, in the 


long Vacation, at his Country Houſe 
at Holſworth in Suffolk, happened, upon 
to ſerioos a Reflection on ſome little 
Juvenile Miſcarriages, to fall into a deep 


Fit of the Hypocendria, inſomuch that 


was 
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was ſo very Obſtinate under the 
Influence of his Whimſical Diſtemper,. 
that he could not be perſwaded to ſtir 


Hand or Foot, or receive any manner 


of Suſtegance, but what was forced 
down his Throat by Syrenges, or ſoch 
like Stratagems, till he had brought 
his body into ſo low a Condition, that 
had a lighted Candle been in his Belly, 
his ſides would have prov'd as 
Tranſparent as a Lanthorn: In this 
Stubborn Frenzy he lays upon his Back, 


ſtreich'd out at his full length like a 


Corps, and as Motion leſs as a Stone 
Figure upon an old Tomb, niether his 
Phyſician nor his Family knowing 
what to do with him. A Famous 


Hligb German Doctor coming into the 


Town, attended with a Pack of Fools 


and Rope Dancers, in order to pick the 


Country People's Pockets of a little 
Money, hearing of ſo Eminent a Perſon 
under this unaccountable Indiſpoſition, - . 
took an Occaſion, the firſt Time that 
be mounted his publick Theatre, to 


mention this matter to his Country Chubs, WM 


who were giving . great Attention 
to all the lyes he could muſter up 


tg his Adyantage, telling them, that 
gi Center „ 4 were all Fools, 


and 


2 


any thing in four and twenty Hours 
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and that the Judge was only troubled 

with the Mulligrubs, and that if his 
Lady would fend for him he would un- 


dertake to bring him to his Speech, ſet 
him upon his Legs, make him Walk, 
Talk, Ear, Drink, Piſs, Sh——t, or do 


time, or elſe he would deſire nothing for 
h's trouble: This large promiſe of the 
Mountebank was ſoon Communicated 


to the*Fudge*s Lady, who being a Ten- 


der Wife to her Huſband, and willing 


to try every thing that might do him 


good, ſent immediately for the Dutch 
Tooth Drawer, to conſult him about the 


| matter; who told her, poſitively, he 


could ſoon Cure him, if ſhe would pro- 
miſe he ſhould have a Hundred Guineas 
Reward, provided he had leave, with- 


out interruption, to do as he ſhould. 


think fit. The Lady aſſured him, he 
mould have all the Liberty he deſired to 
work the Cure, and the reward he aſked 


when he had performed it. Both 


Parties being agreed, the Doctor ſent his 
Man for. aJoiner and a Coffin, and as ſoon 
45-the one had brought the other, up 


Stairs they went, for the Doctor 


would not ſee his Patient before he had 
got his Tools ready. When every 


thing 
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4 thing was in order, in goes the Doctor ³⁶ 
is and the Lady, the reſt tarried without 
1- | till called for. No ſooner had the Doctor 
et caſt an Eye upon his Sullen Patient, but 
he preſently cries out to the Lady, Lord, 
Madam, what mean you to ſend for a Phy-. 
ſician to the Dead Man? For. ſhame keep 
him not above Ground any longer. Upon 
my word, Madam, he has been Dead ſa 
long that he ſtinks again, and if you don't 
Bury him quickly, the very Scent of his 
Corps will breed a Plague in your Family, 
I have had a Coffin in the Houſe ſome. 
time, replied the Lady, but was loth to 
have him Buried too ſoon, for fear he ſhould {| 
come to Life again. By all means, ſays 
the Doctor, let it be brought in, and order 
him to be Nailed up with all Expeditien. 
Pray, Doctor, ſays the Lady, do you ſtay 
a little in the Room for fear the Rats ſhould 
gnaw the Corps, and PII ſtep and. order 
ſome of my Servants to bring in. the Cot- 
fin prefently. The Patient heard all this, 
but was ſtif too humourſome to break his 
Silence. By and bye comes the Lady, and 
her Servants after with the Coffin, Who 
ſet it down by the Bed. ſide, and then, ac- 
cording to the Doctor's Direction, wrapt 
their Maſter vp in a couple of warm 
Blankets, and into the Coffin they very 
E. 5 dbx deriy 
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ech laid him, put on che Lid, and 


made a Hammering over his Head as if 
they werel nailing him up. He endur'd 
it all Withcut — 5 Word or Motion; 
and when he was thus encloſed they 

order*d-the Great Bell of the Church to 
King out, that he might think they 
were bearing him to his laſt Home, the 
SGravt; inſtead of which they carry'd 
him down into his own” Wine Cellar, 
where they ſet ſome body to watch by 
him, till a good Supper was got ready; 
in the Interim he Doctor order*d his 


Lady and her Servants ſo to diſguiſe 


themſelves in Winding-Sheets, and ſuch 
like Dreſſes, as would bheſt repreſent 

a parcel of Ghoſts or Spirits, the Doctor 
making one amongſt them; when they 
were thus Equip'd, the Doctor led the 
Van of the Hob Goblings, and into the 
Cellac they went, where they alter'd 
their voices as much as poſſible, and 


fell into a Merry Extravagant Chat, 


concerning the Affairs of "the upper 
World, rattling the Botcles and Glaſſes, 

extolling their Happineſs after Death, 
and drinking to the remembrance of 
thoſe Friends they had left behind. The 
Cloth being laid, in a little time down 
came Supper, on wl: ich they fell to with 
all the ſceming Jollitry imaginable. 


? 


1 


nc! Intrię Zur. 


As they were thus merrily Eating and 
arouſing; 


95 


'whaCs the matter, ſays the 
Doctor, with that melancholy Ghoſt, that 
he does not riſe out of his Coo : He has 
been among us this Fortnight and has not 


t given as any of his Company: Sure he. 
fadly tired with hisJourney out of the o- 


ther World, for he has had a plaguy long 


err after it; Prithee awake him, and aſk 


im to eat a bit with us, for he has had no 
Refreſhment fince he has been in the Eli- 


zium. With that oneof the moſt frightfulof 


the Spectres, with a Taper in his Hand, 
opens the. Lid of the Coffin, and Fal . 
jowing in his Ears, Mag Damnum, Hug ple : 
Duggle, Deputy Governour of the lower. 


Head to the 


_ Regions, deſires your Company 10 Supper 
with Bim. 


Upon which he raiſes his 


dge of the Coffio, and be- 
holding ſach a parcel of frightful Fi- 


gures feeding. as heartily as ſo man 
Ploughmen ; Pray, ſays he, do dead Men | 
Eat! '% Aye, aye, and Drink too, ſays the 
Doctor, or how ſhould they Live elſe? 
Then, ſays the Judge, if Eating be. the 


Cuſtom of this Country, I will make my 
Reſvtreion and pick bit with you. 
they lent him a hand, and conducted 
him to a Seat at che Table. 


So 


Truly, 
ſays 


905 121 5 i be Fat. 5 
ſays he, I am very glad to find that Dead 


Men live ſo Merrily: Well may we be ſo 
Merry, eries the Doctor, for we live better 


bere without Money, than a Man in the 


other World can for a Thouſand Pounds a 
Year; for in ſhort we have every thing, and 
that for nothing. The ſudge, who was a 


great Lover of-a little Shoulder of Mut- 


| ton, and which his Lady remembering, had 


3 


got one ready at the Fire, aſked them, 
I+ that Countty afforded any Mutton? The 


belt, replies the Doctor, in all the three 


Worlds: Here, fetch a*hot Shoulder pre- 


ſently., which by one of the Ghoſtly 
Attendants was done immediately; at 


which uaexpected Sight the Judge was fo 
well pleaſed, that he fell to and eat 
ne,rtily, When Supper was over, they 
track a chearful Glats to the Memory of 


a their prrticular Friends over their 
lead, till ar laſt the Patient (being 


much weakened wih his long Faſting) 
grew very Fuddled, fo that they turned 


lum age 10 into his Wooden Territo- 


ries; where he ſoon fell into a very ſound 
Sleep; during which time they carried 


him up into his own Room, and put 


h ny again into his Bed, where he 
reſted very well, and his Lady with 
him, till the next Morning about 
Day- 


id 
ſo 
r 

e 
2 
d 
: 
] 
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gan to look about him, very ſtrangely | 


in your own Houſe: Where do you think we 


that ever was heard of, and falls to re- 


provided him ſomething that was com- 


Comical Intrigues: | | 
Day-light, and at laſt waking, he be- 


ſurpriſed ; which the Lady perceiving, 
cry*d, Prithee. my Dear, what's the matter 
with thee ? Lord, Love, ſays he, art thou 
here? Where are we? In your own Bed, 
replies the Lady, in your own Chamber, 6 


ſhould be? Then, ſay the Judge, I have 
had one of the unaccountableſt Dreams 


peating over all he had ſeen over Night. 
Poh, pob, fays ſhe, never mind ſuch Idle 
Whimſies: but think of what | you can eat 
for Breakfaſt. So up got my Lady and 


fortable, and from that Time he was 
recovered of his Melancholy, . fo the 
" Mountebank had his reward, and the 
Fudge lat upon the Bench for leveral. 
Years after. 


— 


Reaſon's quite lf where Melancholy Ruke, 
The Wiſeſt Men we e ſee fJometimes are F. AY 


4 -#,- 


i 
U 
| 


: 4 To druids lcave the groves, to nymphs che plains; 


- 


I wund it was in vain to tarry ; 


ML mph and be. Fat. 


* 
', 


* -_ 
\ E, : vs 2 
IT « 4 . a e 
8 1 r 2 33 * 
” * ; $1 4 * . W 
eee = | & AT : „2 0 
89 8 ds. Ls. 1 . n 
. , * p 
x - - ; x # , . 
; & > * od „ . 0 k "I L 
Poems on SVeral! Occa 1018. 
EY" , | „ ** 38 * 82 
- 2 * , 
4 3 71 | , 4 0 11 4 1 * 0 
18 * TL Pb 
- * : . , — 


5 ' q * , . om 
* 


To the Dutcheſs of B——n, on her remaining 


, . 


in the Country this Winter, By Dr. Garth, 


CE rural conqueſts, and ſet free your ſwains, 


In penſive dales alone let eccho.dwWell, 

7 each ſad {igh {he hears, with ſorrow tell; 
Jaſte, let your eyes at ® Kent's pavillion ſhihe, _ 

It wants but ſtars, and then the work's divine. 

of late, fame only rells of yeilding towns, 

Of captive, 1 and protecled crowns ; 

Of purchaſed la wrels, and of battles won, 


Lines torc'd, ſtates vanquiſh'd, provinces o'er ruh, 


And all Alcides' labours ſum'd in one 


; a 


he brave muſt to the fair now veiſd the prize, 
And Engliſh, aims ſubmit to Engliſh eyes: 
In which bright liſt among the firſt you ſtand, 
Tho each a goddeſs, or a Sunderland. | 


| Q A Gallery the Earl of Kent hat!) built at St. James's, 


To Mr. Den By Mr, Pa|mgaa, 


WH crowding folks with ſtrange ill faces 
Were making legs, and begging places, 


And ſome with patent, ſome witn merit, 
Tir'd ont my good lord s ſpirit, 


Sneaking I ſtood ar ongſt the crew, 
Peſiring much to ſpeak w.th you, 
1 waited tillthe clock truck thrice, 


And footman brought up kitty lyes: 


Bur patience vex'd, and legs grown weary, 


And: 
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And did Opine it might be better, 
By penny · poſt to lend a letter. W 
— ow if you miſs of this Epiſtle, 
| I'm baulk'd again, and may go whiſtle. , 
My buſineſs, Sir, you'll. quickly gueſs, 
Is to deſire ſome little place: 
And fair pretenſions I haye for't, 


Much want, and very ſmall deſert. A .Y 
Ine'er writ to you but.I. wanted; . _. + 
I've always beg'd, you've always granted. 
To my old cuſtom. {till l'm true, „ 1 
For god's ſake don't you geta new; | 


But as you took me up When little, | 
Gave me my learning and my victual; 

And ſtill equip'd me with things fitting, 

k ind as ld been of your begetting; | 
Confirm what formerly you've given, 
Nor leave me now at 2 or ſeven, 

As S — has left mount 8 n. 

No family that takes a whelp : 
When firſt it laps, and ſcarce can yeld, | 
Neglects or turns it out of gate. 2 
When once tis grown.todogs eſtate: -- i 
Nor pariſh if once they adopt 
The helpleſs barns, by ſtrollers dropt, 
Leave them when grownupluſty fellows © | | 
To the wide world, chat is, thegallows: 3 
No, thank them for their love, that's worſe | 
That it they'd thrattPd them at nurſe. 


* My uncle, reſt his ſoul, when living“ a Vintner. 
Might have contriv'd my means of thriving; 4 
Taught me with cyder torepleninn | 
My fats, as ebding tides, with rheniſn We 
And when for hock Idrew prick'd white wine, * 
Swear't had the flavour, and was the right wine. 
Or put me with ſeyen pounds to Furne- | 
wal 5- Inn, to ſome good rogue attorney. 


I here then by forging deeds, and cheati X | . 1 
1 had ſome handſome way of getting. mr — Þ 
You made me leave all this to-follow c ö 
The ſneaking whey· fac d god Apollo,, ö 


And folks I'd never ſeen or knew. 1 I 
Calliope,and god knows who. = | | 


# | „ 22 15 $2 W 
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To add no more invectives to it, F 
Vou've ſpoil'd the youth to make a poet. . Tha 
| In common juſtice, Sir, ſure no man | But 
E'er makes a whore, but keeps the woman. May 
| | And*mongit all honeſt chriſtian people, - | _ wh 
| , Whoeer breakslimbs, maintains the cripple. 5 Ma. 
The ſum of all I have to fay, Pe 3 {| Gi 
[ Is that you'd put me in tome way, . 0 
| And your Petitioner ſhall ever pray. Ws, Ma 
There's ſomething more I had almoſt ſlipt, „ Tx 
But that will do as well in poſtſcript. . Ww 
My friend C M prefer d. 12 
Nor would | have it long obſerv d. > Ai 
That one moule feaſts, and th' other's ſtarv'd. K 
The Engliſh Padlick. By Mr. P r, 
PHE lovely dame, when fair and young, 
As Horace has divincly ſung, 
Could not be kept from Jove* embrace 
By doorof ſteel, Ind wallsof braſs. 


if The reaſon ofthe thing is clear, 
(|: Ifould Jovethe naked truth aver; . 
|. Cupid was with him of the party, 
| And acted vigorous and hearty. 5 
For, give that whipſter but his errand, 
He takes with lord chief. juſtice warrant ; 
Dauntleſs as death away he walks, 
Breaks the doors open, — the locks. 
Searches the parlour, chamber, ſtudy, 
Nor ſtops till he has Culprit's body. 
Since this has been authentick truth, 
By age deliver'd down to youth, © 
f Tell us, miſtaken husband, tell. us, 
| hy ſo myſterious ? why ſo jealous ? 
| Does thy reſtraint, the bolt, rhe bar, 
| Make us leſs owners, the leſs fair? 
The ſpy, who does the fair one keep, — 
Does ſhe ne er ſay her pray'rs, nor ſleep ? 
Does ſhe to no exceſs incline? . 
Does [hefly muſick, mirth and wine: 
Or have not gold and flatt'ry pow er, 
To purchaſe one un. uarded hour? 


* 


Tour 


— 
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Your eare does further yet extend, | | 
That ſpy is guarded by your friend: 
But has that friend no eye nor heart, 
May he not feel the cruel dart, 
| Which ſoon or late all mortals feel; 
8 May he not with too tender zeal, 
FB Givethe fair priſoner cauſe to ſee 
How much he wiſhes ſhe were free? 
May he noteraftily infer | 
The rules of friendſhip rooſevere,. X, 
Which chain him to a hatred truſt, 
| Which makes him wcetchedrobe juſt? 
* And may not ſhe, this darling ſne, 
Yourhful and healthy, fleſh and blood, 
Eaſy withhim, ill us d by thee, _ | 
Allow this Logick robe good? 


$TK.. 
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Will your queſtions never end? 

Itruſt to neither ſpy nor friend; 

In ſhort, I keep her from the ght 

Ot every human face==—"he"ltwrite. 

From pen and pe per ſhe's de bar d. 

Has ſhe a bod kin and a card, 

She'll prick her mind. he will you ſay; 
Put how fhali ſhe that mind convey? - 

Ick her faſt, Keep the Rey. 

The key hole fool, that take away. an 
Dear angry friend, what may bedone, LE 

Is there no way? — There is but one. 

Send her road, and let her fee 

That all this mingled maſs, which ſhe, 1 
Being forbidden, 1ongs to know, „ : 4 


Is a dull farce, an empty ſhew, 
Powder and pocket - glaſs a Beau. 
A ſteeple of romance and lyes, 
Falſe fk and real perjuries. | 1 
. Where ſighs and looks are bought and fold, 

And love is made but tobe tolè; 5 
Where the fat bawd, and lavifh heir, 
The ſpoils of ruin'd beauties ſnare | 
And youth ſeduc'd from friends and fame, 

_ Mult give up age to want and ſhame, 5 
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. Laugh and be Fart. 


Let herbeHold the fra ntick ſcene, 


The women wretched, falſe the men 


And when, the certain ills to ſhun, | 
She wouvtid to thy embraces run, 


Rech © her with extended arms, 


Sec: more delighted with her charms; 


Von ler to the park and play, 


Fut on good humour, make her gay; 
Ee to her virtues very kind. 


Be td her faults a little blind; 


Let all her ways be unconfin d, 
And clap your padlock on her mind. 


* 


Mr. Thomas Brown's Petition to the Lords 


Juſtices, when he was a Priſoner for Writing 
a Lampoon upon the French King, ſoon after 
the Peace of Ryſwick, © 


Should you order Tom Brown : 
To be whipt thro' the town 
For ſcurvy lampoon, 


— 


Tate, Southern, and Crown, | 
Their pens will lay down, 


Even }Þ*Urfey himſelf, and thoſe merry fellows, 

Who put all their truſt intunes and twangdillows, 

Muſt hang up themſelves, and their harpson the willows, 
For if poets are puniſh'd for libelling traſh, | 

Jack Dryden at fifty may yet fear the Jaſh. 

No penſion, no praiſe, 
All birch, and no bays, 
Theſe are not right ways 
Our fancies to raiſe, 
To the making of plays; 
Or prologues ſo witty, 
That jirk at the city; 
And now and then hit 


Some friend in the pit, 


So hard and fo pat, | 
That he hides with his hat 


Eis monſtrous cravat. 


The pulpits alone * 
Can never preach donn . 
The fops of this town. N 


142 
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Then pardon Tom Brown. 


Which too but juſt diſcernment brings, 


Which ſcarce as yet within the ſcull 


Firſt then he for foundation lays 


Their ſpouſes, of the fem' nine gender; 


* TS . 
Poems on ſeveral C lions. 103 


And let him write on; | HR 

Or, if you ate willing to convert the poor ſinner, 
His foul railing mouth you may ſtop witha dinner. 
Give him new cloaths, ſome meat, and much drink, 
Then keep him cloſe priſoner without pen and ink. | 
| | And your Petitioner ſhall ever Pray, &c. 


The Whim : Dedicated to the two Pupvit Kings, 
that of Madrid and that of St. Germains. 


M Idſt pretty tricks, and quaint device; 
Of tiny children when void of vice; 
When ſoul, that partici divine, by 
Does but like farthing candle ſhine; 
While maid does hold the ſilly taper, 
Enwrap'd in lanthorn made of paper; 


Nor ſhcws the difference of things. 

So glimmers the young dawning ſoul - 

Of nature's pretty little fool. 

Therefore as Caſſocks ſay, *tis thought, 

W hate er it does can be no faut. 

I fay 'midit pleaſantries of child, 

Little machines, and actions wild, 

Or cards I've ſeen the bauble take 

A ſuperannuated pack!!! 217 
The diamond's ſully'd, andthe ſpade, © . 
By frequent uſe now dirty made; | 
And only fit to entertain 

Pretty conceit of 'in::ntbrainz ©  - 


Is grownto half a ſ.icer full; | 

When card by card the oat doestake, . 

Father, look here, what I can make. | 

And thcntowork he {trait does fall, BE 
To frame {ome {mall eſcurial. | 

Some minor Pauls, ortiny Coloſs, 

(Bur oh! the diſmal fare that follows.) 


A row of kings, a royal ract: 


4 * 


By them the ſex that's fair and tender, 


— The 
A : 1 


| | 


Thoſe dy'd theother into red. 
But high'it of all a pack of knaves, 
The babe too naturally heaves; | 
you as in tortune*s ſcales we fee” 
ogues mounted to ſupremacy 88 
here many pams win all, each takes 
The coin, and ſweeps away the ſtakes. 
Well, now the ſtucture riſes, and 
In gay ſublimity does ſtand, 
Emblem of artificial hand. 2 
But ahl the fate, when juſt at roof, 
Behind comes a malicious puff, 


And down the gugaw pile does fall, 


As tuture Paul's, Ger doomſday ſhall. 
Een ſo with ſmallthings great compare, 
Lewis the proud is 4 W 
With thoſe that form'd hit grand deſign, 
So cloſe, ſoexquiſitely fine; 22 7 
Richelieu the leader, Mazarine, 

Louvois and Croſſy, and Forbine; 

None with the niceſt ſubtilty, 
Could ought that was miſlaid deſcry, 
Yer all their mighty projects die. 

Twas thro' a fine, yet airy web, 

The torrent now begins to ebb; 

And now the Louvre and Verſails, 


T b' efcurial too, that Spaniſh Paul's, 
Shake at great Eugene's name and ſword, 


Who's ſending them another lord, 
And's like to puff the Babel down, 
The little boy that wears the crown; 


With grand pa-pa, who'd fain aſpire 


High as the German Bird, and higher; 
For ſee the Spaniſh Phaeton, 
That dwelis th? regions of the ſun, .- 
Has got his leave of Gallick fire, - 


To go and ſet the world on fire. 
Well drive on coachman, and take care 
Jo ſet down, not bring back your fare. 


The queen of hearts the brighteſt ſhone; 


And now the edifice goes on. | 
The mob with clubs and ſpades are laid, 
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The don Monſieur, the Spaniſh beau, 


When he comes near the fatal Po, 5 1 
May curſe old daddy's Alex Vous. | 


4 Pr ologue deſen d for Tamerlane. Written 
dy Dr. —.. . 


18 day a mi hty hero comes to warm 


Your curdling blood, and bid you Britains arm; 

To valour much he owes, to virtue more. | 
He fights to ſave, and conquers to reſtore; 
He ſtrains no texts, normakesdragoons perſwade; 
He likes religion, but he hates the trade: 
Born for mankind, they by his labours live, 
Their proſperity is his prerogative. | 
His ſword. deſtroys leſs than his mercy faves, 
And none, except his paſſions, are his ſlaves. 

Such, Rritons, is the prince that you poſſeſs, 
In council greateſt, and in camps no leſs; 
Brave, but not cruel, wiſe without deceit, 
Born for an age curs d with a Bajazet; 
But you diſdaining to be too ſecure, | 
Ask his proteCtion, and yet gradge his power, 
With you a monarch'sright is in diſpute, 
Who give ſupplies are only abſolute. 
Britain, for ſhame your factious feuds decline, 
Too long 7 labour'd for the Bourbon liue; 
Aſſert loſt right, an Auſtrian prince alone 
Is born to nod upon a Spaniſh throne; 
A cauſe no leſs could on great Eugene call, 
Steep Alpine rocks 8 an Hannibal. 
He ſhews you your loſt honour to retrieve, 
Our troops will fight, when once the ſenate give: 
Quit your cabals and factions, and in ſpite 
Of whig and tory, in this cauſe unite; U 
One vote will then ſend Anjou back to France, 
There Jet the meteor end his airy dance. 
Elſe to rhe Mantuan ſoil he may repair, | 
F'en abdicated gods were Latium's care, ' 7 
At worlt he'll find ſome Corniſh borough here. 


* * 
7 ? * 
* 


The 


Alofty tabrick does the light invade, | 
And {tretches round the place a pompous ſhade. 


And keeps his mercenary kings in pay; 
evacant 


And drains the town for goddeſſes aud queens. 


So when Amphion ſtruck the vocal lire, | 4 


The frowningbully fits the tyrant's part. 


From careful brows, and heavy down caſt eyes, 
Dull cits, and thick {cull'd aldermen ariſe. * 
The comick tone * d by fr draws, 

At ew ry word, loud 


10 Laugh and be Fat. . 
' The Play-Houfe. A Satyr. 


NeEar to the Roſe, where punks in numbers lock, 
Go pick up culſies to encreaſe their ſtock; 


Where ſudden ſhouts the neighbourhood ſurprize, 


And thundering claps and dreadful hillings riſe, 


Here thrifty R—— hires monarchs by the day, 


With deep mouth actors fills: feenes, | 


Here the lewd punk, with crowns and ſcepters grac'd, 
Teaches her eyes a more majeſtick caſt; 


And hungry monarchs, with a numerous train 


Of ſuppliant knaves, like Sancho ſtarve and reign. 
But enter in my muſe, and age ſurvey, 
And all irs pomp and pagtantry iſplay, _ 

it-falls, from th' unfaithful ground, 


Trap-doors and pit | 


And magick walls encompals it around: 


On either fide maim d temples fill our eyes, 

And intermix'd with brothel-houſes rife. 5 
hed palaces in order ſtand, | » 
And groves obedient to the movers hand, | * 
O' er- hade the ftage, and flouriſh at command. 

A ſtamp makes broken townsand trees entire. 


He ſaw the ſpacious circuit all round, | | 
With crowding woods, and neighb'ring citiescrown'd. 
But next the 2 ſurvey and ſee; 
Falſe titles and promiſcuous quality, ; 
Confus'dlyſwarm from heroes and from queens, | | 


Fo thoſe that ſwing in clouds, and fill machines: 


The various characters they chuſe with art, 


Swoln cheeks an Twaggering belly makes a hoſt ; 
Pale meagre looks and hollow voice a ghoſt. | 


1 
ughter, and applauſe. 
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The mincing dame continues as before. Ns 
Her character's unchang'd, and acts a whore. 
Above che reſt, the prince with mighty ſtalks, 
Magnificent in purple buskins walks; 
The oy! robes his haughty ſhoulders grace, 
Iro. ufs or ſpangles and of copper lace. . 
Officious raſcais to his mighty thigh, 
SOuiltleis or blood, ch? unpointed weapon tie 
| Thcn the gay glitt'ring diadem put on, 
Pondrous win brafs, and ſtar'd with Br/ftol ſtone. 
His r0ya! confortnext conſults her place, 
And out of twenty boxes cults her face: | 
The whit'ning firſt her ghaitly looks beſmears, 
All paie and wan th' untini{h'd form appears; 
Tiil on her cheeks the bluſhing purple glows, 
And a talſe virgin modeſty beſtows. | 
Her ruddy lips the deep vermilion dyes, 1 


, 


Lengri to her brows thepencil touch ſupplies, 
And with black bending arches ſhades her eyes. 
Wall pleay'darlength che picture ſhe beholds, _ . 
And ſpots it oer with artificial molds. 3 
Her countenancecompieat, the beaus ſhe warms, 
With looks, not hers, and ſpite of nature charms. 
Thus art fully their perſons they diſguiſe, 
Till fidlers flouriſh bids the curtain riſe ; | 
The prince then enters on the itage in ſtate, 
Behind a guard ot candle ſnuffers wait. ad 
There ſwoln with empire, terrible and fierce, 
He ſhakes the dome, and tears his lungs with verſe; 
is ſubjects tremble, the ſubmiſſive pit by 
Wirapt up in ſilence and attenſion ſir. 
Till freed at length, he lays aſide the weight 
| Of publick buſineſs, and affairs of ſtate ; > 5 


2, 


N his pomp, dead to ambitious fires, : 

And to ſome peaceful brandy -ſhopretiress _'_ 
Where in full gills his anxious thoughts hedrowng, 
And quaffs away the care that waits on crowns. . 

The princeſs next her painted charms diſplays, 

WWhereeyerylook the pencibs art betrays; 
The callow ſquire at diſtarice feeds his eyes, 

And filently for paint and patches dies. 

But ſhould the youth behind the ſcenes retreat, 
He ſees the blended colours melt with hear, 


And all the trickling beauty run in fear; 
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The borrow'd viſage he admires no more, 
And nauſeates every charm he lov d betore. 
So the ſame ſpear, for double force renown'd, 
Apply'd the remedy that gave the wound. 
 Incediovs liſts *rwere endleſs to engage, 
And draw at length the rabble of the itag-z 
Where on: for twenty years has giv'n alarms, 
And call'd con:ending monarchs to their arms: 
Another fills a more important poſt, 
And riſes every other night a ghoſt; 
Throꝰ the clitt {tage his meagre face he rears, 
Then italksalong, groans thrice, and diſappears. 
Otheis with ſwords and ſhields, the ſoldiers pride, 
More than a thouſand times have chang'd their tide, 
And in a thouſand fatal battlesdy'd. 
Thus ſeveral perſons ſeveral parts perform, 
Pale lovers whine, andbluſt'ring heroes ſtorm; 
The ſtern ex aſperated tyrants rage, 5 
Till the kind bowl ot poiſonclearsthe ſtage; 
Then honours vanquiſh, and diſtinctionsccaſe, 
And with reluctance haughty queens und reſs: 


Heroes no more their tad ing la wrels boaſt, 


And the firſt ſpcedy end proves always beſt. 


Ss 
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And mighty kings in private men are loſt; 

He whom ſuch titles ſwell'd, ſuch power made proud, 
To whom all realms arid vanquiſh'd nations bow'd, 
Throws off the gaway plume, and purple train, 

And is in ſtatu quo humſelf again. | 


A Prologue : Spoken by Mr. 5. , fippos'd to 
be preſs'd and haul'd in before the Curtain 
by a couple of Preſs- Conſtables. 


ELL, maſter conſtable, I mult, you fay, 
Go kill French cowards for a groat a day; 
But why ſuch rugged violence as this? | 
D'ye break men's noddles to preſerve the peace? 
Truly, rough Sirs, 1 cannot think 'tis fair, 


To turn pacifick ſtaves to clubs of wat: 


*Fis true you've made me by evperience know, 

Pow'r, when provok'd, can give a deadly blow. _ 
I'm preſs'd, you fay, but I believe oppre(s'd,  _ 

Vet ry om theſc are hard to be redreſs d; 
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The readieſt way'sto bribe off my reſtraint, | | 
Here, Gentlemen, I know what *tis you want. 
4 De bei conſtables take the money. aud go of 
Your ſervant, Sirs; by this the world may ſee, - »-- 
How ſcoundrel knaves abuſe authority; / 
Choſe into Power from garrets, bulks, and ſtalls, . 
Advanc'd to ſtaves from thimbles and from auls ; 
From vamping ſhoes, and mending knitty jackets, 
To cheat the crown, and pick the ſubjects pockets. | 
The weak they haul to arms becauſe they're poor, 
Unfit by nature for the toils of war; 
Bur quit for bribes the hardy and the ſtrong, | 
Protect themſelves, and dotheirbetters wrong: 
Surpriſe the fearful, ſqueeze them xillthey bleed, _, | | 
And hen their palms are daub'd, the vagrant's freeds? 
Whilſt more induſtrious men ſupply their room, 
Whoſe hands would prove more uſeful here at home. 
Thus by ill uſage many feuds create, EY 
Oppreſs the people, and deceivethe ſtate. 
As for my part, | am unskilPd in jars, 
And hate the tragick ſcenes of bloody wars: 
You Gentlemen who wait to ſee our play, 
All know my talent lies another way. 
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make a ſoldier for the queen; adſheart, 4 
One clap of train-band thunder makes me ſtart; 5 
Pd fain be reconcil'd to death, but can't, DER. | 1 
The very thoughts of fighting makes me faintz 9 
Not but l know it is of great renown, 5 7533 


To ſerve our native country, or the croẽ-ẽõm: 
Beſides, with rural damſels, I confeſs, 

A ſcarlet coat is a molt glorious dreſs. 

The very colour dazzles female eyes, | 
And takes the heart, unguarded, by ſurpriſe; 
You, who with honour wear it, often find 

It makes the baſhfui country maid prove kind; 
Who could, perhaps, before reſiſt love's pow'r, 
And keep her heart in all attacks ſecure; |, 
Laugh at her lover's ſighs, deſpiſe his tears; 

But Fenus mult ſubmit, when Mars appears. 
Faith, now I think ont, I can tell you ho- 
The ſtate mighc quickly raiſe brave men enow ; 
Would they bur find ſome gentle means to preſs 
Theſe charming ladies, who our audience grace; 
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Should ſome bright ſtars in the next camp appear, 


Mou generous gentlemen, aſſembled here, 
Would need no preſs, but all run voluntier. | 
Such beauteous troops new wonders wou'd afford, 
And vanquiſh with their charms beyond the ſword. 
You only (ladies) fo divinely bright, 
ho wound with mercy, conquer with delight, 


an the vaſt glories won at Hockſtedt blaſt, 


More captives take, ſubdue with greater haſte, 


And wich your eyes gain mightier vittries than our 


| {laft. 
Enjoyment the End of Love. | 


| no, tis not love; you may talk till dooms-day, 
If you tell me it's more than meer ſatisfaction, 


Il never believe a tittle you ſay, | Bk. 
Tho* Baxter and Oats were the heads of your faction. 


The poets were therefore a number of owls, 
To make ſuch a ſtir with a baby ·E faced god; 

*Tis only Priapus that ſcares the wild fowls, 
That rules with a far more ſcepter- like rod. 


Tis true, he may ſometimes be ſhrewdly pur to*t; 


Bur the bow and the arrows are ſurely his due; 
Only thus, when his arrows are ready to ſhoot, 
They make the more pleafing wonnd of the two. 


_ "Twas he that was father of all the graces, 


For he% r and end ot our woing; 


Tour ſmiles, and your glances, and wanton grimaces, 


They all do but end in handling and doing. 


When a man to a woman comes creeping and cringing, 

And ſpends his raptures on her noſe and her eyes; 
Tu Priapus inſpires the talkative engine, | 

And all for the ſake of her lilly-wllite thighs. 
Hence they that in faces find coral and rubies, 

Pearl, diamonds, and gold, more bright than the ſun; 
Howithſtandiag all this, theſe poetical boobies, 

Deſpiſe all that treaſure it further ſhe's none. 
Tour oaths, proteſtations, and vows to the dame, 

Ask Solon, Lycurgus, both learned and ſmart; 


bey tell you the plate from whence they all came, 


4. Aalf a yard almolt below che heart. 
. 1 : | There's 


* 
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|  Prems on feuer Occafont. 111. | 
Theres nothing but vertue the object of love, by 
Nor beauty, nor colour, love minds in the leaſt, 
Theyrre only the object of pleaſure by Jove, 
Where the altar*s deſire, Priapus high prieſt. 
Now if ſhe be rich, tis the portion you'd have; 
Or a coach and fine cloaths her love to encourage: 
Bur alas, if either do either deceive, © Fee 
Love preſently cools like a meſs of peaſe-porridge. 
Then if this be-your love, the devil take love, 
When ſelf ſatisfaction is all the deſign; 
But let me love that which all men approve, 
An angel in purſe, and a glaſs of good wine. 


| 


The poor Lapman Reſolution in difficult Times. 


- AL in amaze at what is paſt I ſtood, -— 
Doubting within myſelf, what's bad, what's good; 

Surpriz d at this ſo ſtrange and ſudden turn. 
At which ſuch numbers joy d, ſo few did mourn; 
Where am I now? thought I; what have I paſt 
So long in truth's plain path, and now at laſt, of 
After a race of fifty years and more, 25 
Doubt that ſame truth that good men ond before: | 
Away, away. — "BE: 

That lawful kings God's own anointed are, 
And have from him thoſe royal crowns they wear, 
From him their ſcepter and from him their ſword, 
Are truths diſpers*d throughout the ſacred word; 
That calls them gods, and bids us them obey, | 

All due reverence to their perſons pay; 

That bids us not reſiſt, and if we do, 

Declares we break thoſe laws we ſhould purſue: 

It kings command whatẽs ill, we muſt in ſhort 

Not do#t, becauſe *tis ill, but ſuffer foi⸗t. 

Now tell me, learned guides, if this bent true, 

And it it be, what will become of you? 

You reverend clergy, who have heretoforc 

With theſe ſame doctrines made your pulpits roar! 

And boldly to the world in print made known, 1 

Thar *is the ſcriptures ſenſe, as *twas your own; 3 

Your own, till that ſurprizing turn of ſtate | it | 

Happen*d ſo much to A Joy of late 3 

| Won 


Your | 


i 
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| Your own, till that new trial came, and then, 


Thoꝰ called divines, you ſhew*d yourſelves but Men; 
When you like truth's bold champion ſhould have 


| ya 4 [ftood, 

And to the laft thoſe ſacred truths purſued. 

How tamely you the holy cauſe forſook , 

And taught nc doctrines from the ſelf fame book. 

Good God! What fears, what thirſt of wealth will do, 

Even among ſuck holy men as you! | 
Poor me! what ſhall Ido? what ſhall I ſay? 

Where ſhall I'go, when theſe our guides thus {tray 2 

But Heaven be prais'd they are not tainted all, 

Some yet remain that have not bowed to Baal, Þ 

Whoſe praiſes for a muſe more lofty call. 

Dur let them {tray that will, Lell keep the road, 

And tread. the ſteps our late fore-fathers trod; 


4e] fear my God, honour my queen, or king, 


And meddle not with thoſe that chanpes bring. 

Fix'd on a rock, I'm ſure I firmly ſtand, 

Let ſtorms now rage by ſea, or war by land. * 
Here then LIl fix. here ſhall my centre be, _. * 
And let the world turn which way «will for me, 2 
Lord keep me, for I wholly truſt in thee. 


Qu the melting down _ the Plate Or the Cilæier 
Piſi- pots Farewell, 


II- need no more their ſilver piſs · pots ſcower, 
They now mult jog like traitors to the Tower. 

A quick diſpatch, no ſooner are they come, 

Bur every veſſel there receives its doom; 


Condemned by law to take this fiery trial, 


A ſentence that admits of no denial. 


Preſumptious piſs-pot, how didſt thou offend ? 
Compelling females to their haunches bend. 
To kings and queens we humbly bow the knee, 


But queens themſelves are forèd to bend to thee. 
Tc thee maids cringe, and with a ſtraining face 


They eaſe their griets by opening their caſe : 
In times ot need tliey do thy help implore, 


And o# to caſe their ailments make thee roar. 
Under their beds till now thou'ſt been conceal'd, 
And acer but on neceſſity reveal'd. 

hen 


1 


1 
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When over charg'd, and in extremity, +... 
Their deareſt ſecrets they diſcloſe to the. 
Long like a priſoner haſt thou been confin d. 
But liberty for thee is now deſign'd. ob ps os 
Thou, whom fo many beauties have enjoy'd, - 
Now in another uſe muſt be employ'd: 

Be handed with delight about each day, 

And occupy'd a far more decent way 5s _ 

But crafty workmen mutt thee firit refine, _ 
And purge thee from the ſolder and the brine. 
When thon'rt transform'd into another thape, 
*Twill make the world rejoice at thy racy 
Who from the Mint in triumph ſhalt be ſent, 
New coin'd and mill'd to every heart's content, ' 
Welcome to all; then proud of thy new vamp, 
Bearing the paſsport of the royal ſtamp, 
Vou'll pals as current, pleaſant, and as tree, 
As that which has to oft paſs'd into thee. 


The Piſi. Pot Coin'd. 


G lnce pifs pot I to coin am run, 
I ſhall no more be piſs'd upon; 
For he is of republick race oh 
That dares to pits inmonarch's face. 
And on the other ſide tis worſe, - 
The ſacred croſs is my reverſe. 
he Jacobite'can'r do me Wrong, 
e hanẽt à croſs to piſs upon. | 
nd if theſe times continue ſtil, „ 
he L- above knows when he will, Gee Was 
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A Satyr ageinſi Brandy. 73 
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Arewel damn d ſtygian juice, that doth bewitch, i 
From the court bawd down to the common bitch, © | 
Thou liquid, lame, by which each fiery face p 
Lives without meat, and bluſhes Without race; . 
Sink to thy native hell to mend the fire; | | i 
Or it it pleaſe thee to aſcend-yer higher, | 
Go to that dull lewd clime from whence you came, 
Where wit and ccyrage do require your flame: 
NY 23 Where 
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Where they carouſe in your Veſuvian bow ls, 5 Whe 


To dry the quagmire ot their ſpungy ſouls. We 
Had Dives for this ſcorching liquor * If tl 
Abraham in mercy had his ſuit deny C0. The 
Had Bonner known the force, the martyrs blood But 
Had fiſt in thee and fav*d the nation's wood, Ani 
Eſſence of embers, ſcum of melting flint, | «Ti 
With alltheir nature ſparkles floating int. An 
Sure the black chymiſt with his cloven foot 

All Ætna's ſimples in one limbeck put, | 5 O 
And double ſtill d, nay quinteſcene*d thy juice, 

To charcoal mortals, for his future uſe. © 3 
Fire · ſhip of nature, that doth doubly wound, 'F 
For they that grapple thee are burnt and drownf'd. T 
God's paſt and future anger breathes in you, B 
A deluge and a conflagration too. : 7 
View yonder fot, I dont mean ſheriff Shure, 

Griſled all or by thee, from head to foot; F. 


HY greaſy eye - lids ſhor'd above their pitch; 

His face with carbuncles and rubies rich; | 
His skull, inſtead of brains, ſupply*d with cinder; 
Nis noſe turns all his handkerchiefs to tinder; 
His ſtomach dont concoct but bake his food; 

His liver ever vitrifies his blood 

His guts from nature's drudgery is freed, 
And in his bowels ſalamanders breed. | | 
His trembling hand ſcarce heaves his liquor in, 

His nerves all crackle under his parchment skin. ; 

The moving giaſs-houſe 1 Wit his eyes; 5 


Singes his cloaths, and all his marrow fries; 

_ Glows for a while, and then in aſhes dies. 
But, ſtay, leſt I the faints dire anger merit, 

By ſtriking their ausiliary ſpirit; 5 

Jam informed, whate'er we wicked think, 

Thou art reform*d and turned a godly drink; 

Thou ſt left thy old bad company of vermin, 

The ſwearing chairmen, and the drunken carmen; 

The fon! mouth drivers of the hackney coaches, 

And now take up with fage difcreet debauches; 

Thou freely drop#ſt upon gold chains and fur, 

And ſots of quality thy minions are, 

No more ſhalt thou foment an ale-houſe brawl, 

But the leſs ſaber riots of Guild Hall; 

1 . | Where 


= | 
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Where by the Spirit's fallible direction, 
We reprobates once poll'd at an election. 

If this trade holds, what ſhall we wicked do? 
The faint ſequeſter, even our vices too. 
But fince the art of whoring's grown. preci 
And perjury has got demurer eyes, | 
Tis time, high time, to circumciſe the jill, 
And not let Brandy be Philiſtine ſtill. 
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On a B. ui of Punch: A Prem by Captain Retc:im. | L 


TE gods and the goddeſſes lately did feaſt, 1 
Where Ambroſia with exquiſite ſauces was dreſt, F 
The Edibles did with their qualirics ſuir, Go I 


But what they ſhould drink did occaſion diſpute: ' 


Twas time that old nectar ſhould grow our of faſſüon, b 
For that they had drank long beſore the creation. = 
When the sky colour'd cloth was removed from the. Þ| 

b x n board, 2" 
For the chriſtaline bowl great Fove gave the word; 2 


This bowl was of large and molt heavenly ſize, 
In which they did uſe infant gods to baptize. 3 
Quoth Jove, were intorm*d they drink punch poop: ; 
By which mortal wights quite ourdo us in mirth: i 
Therefore our wiſe godheads together let's lay, F 
And endeavour to make it much ſtronger than they. | 
*Twas {poke like a god, Fill the bowl to the top, 5 
He's cathier'd from the sky that ſhall leave but a dr. 
Apollo diſpatched away one of his laſles, Ne N 
A pitcher to fill at the well of Parnaſſus; ' | 'F 
To poets new born, this good liquor is brought, | 5 
And this they fuck in for their firf mornings dravghas Þþ 
Juno for lemons ſent into her cloſet, 5 
Wich when ſhe was ſick the intus*dvanto poſſet; 
For goddeſſes may be as ſqueamith as giplies, 
The ſun and the moon we find have their eclipſes; 
Theſe lemons were call*d the Heſperian fruit, 
When vigilan! dragon was ſer to look tot. 
Three dozen of thele were well ſqueer d into water, 
The reſt oth ingredients in order come after. 


F 4 5 Venus 
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Venus the admirer. of things that are ſweet, 
Without whoſe infuſion there hadvwbeen no treat, 
Commanded her ſugar- loaves, white as her doves, 


Supported ts the table by a pair of young loves. Tc 
So wonderful curious theſe deities were, MM 
The ſugar they ftrain'd thro? a ſieve of fine hair. — 
Bacchus gave notice by dangling his bunch, Fe 
Without his aſſiſtance there could be no punch; A 
What he meant by the ſignal was very Well known, J 
So they threw in two gallons of truſty Langoon. b 
Mars a blunt god, tho' the chief of the biskers, 
Was ſeated at table, ſtill twirling his whiskers ; \ 
Quoth he, fellow gods, and cœleſtial gallants, 


Id not give a fart for your punch without pants. 
Therefore my boy Ganimede, I do command ye 
To throw in at leaſt two gallons of brandy. 

Saturn of all the gods who was the oldeſt, 
And we may imagine his ſtomach was coldeſt; 
He out of his pouch did three nutmegs produce, 
Which when they were grated were put to the juſce. 
Neptune this ocean of liquor did crown 
With a ſea bisket bak'd very hard in the ſun, 
The bowl being finiſh'd, a health was began, 
Queth Jove, let it be to our creature, call'd man: 
*Tis to him alone that theſe pleaſures we owe, 
For heaven was never true heaven till now. 


Written by a French Proteſtant, upon the Trophies. 
. marching thro" the City. 


4 IS a very fine ſight I my ſelf will allow it, 

And am heartily glad I'm alive here to view it: 
But what are become of thoſe brave men of might, 
Who ſupported theſc ſtandards and colours in fight? 
Why, t:uly, ſay you, they are moſt to be found 
Gone to ſleep on the cold bed of honour, the ground. 
E'en there let em lie undiſturb'd in their ſlumber, 
Jam very well pleas'd I ama none of their number. 
*Tis true, for their king and their countrymens good, 
Their colours we ſee they have ſtained with their blood; 
Yet I am nat vex'd there is none of mine there, 


ö Cauſe I never could find I had any to ſpare. 


| To 
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Fo part with my blood, is to part with my life, 

T had rather by half loſe my children or wite: : 
For he's the moſt prudent who always takes pains / 
To preſerve it within its own chanels, the veins. _ 
That old Englith proverb I wiſely rely-on 
A living dog's better than any dead lion. 
For when a man's kilPd, to his country he's loſt, | 
And ſignifies then not ſo much as a port. „ 
Then who that has brains would appear ſuch a ſot, 
K to have them knock'd out for he does not know what? 
Tis true, when we*re gone, it perhaps may be faid,  _ 
We were brave, but that's nothing to him that is dead. 
Lbleſs my good ſtars I am poſted ſo ſafe, | _ 
That whillt all countries fight, I can work oh and $ 


2 — | [:aughe. 'Y 
From the tyrant of France we remain here ſecure, ' . Þ 
And England won't truſt vs in arms to be ſar : ; 9 
Therefore I in quiet can reſt in my bel., _ JH Þ| 
Whilſt the ſubjects of France do in numbers lie dead,“ 
And the Engliſh are haul'd to be knock'd on the 16 

| 4 OV [head. J 
Ujon a Mercenary Lawyer. A Pom. ; 


A Cunning lawyer that hath wit at will, k 
Can make a bad cauſe good, or good one ill, l 
The golden fee alone is his delight, | x 
F that which tempts him to oppoſe the right, ; 
nd with learn'd arguments the wrong embrace, ö 
'0 give an uujuſt cauſe a righteous face. 
uſtice he battles by his powerful ſenſe, 
And gains upon the bench by eloquence. 


Contounds the court by ſome myiterious querk,, = 

And leaves both judge and jury in the dark. 1 

Juſtice he ſtaggers and can prove by law, 75 

That undiſputed right that has no flav, | 
Without poſſeſſion is not warth a ſtraw. 


As times do change, ſo alſo do our laws, 
And what was good, may prove an unjuſt cauſe, 
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For Inſtance. / . No 

; | 5 : | 0 Wo. l But 
Should ſome bold rebel over-turn the ſtate, BO 
To. raiſe himſelf into the royal ſeat ; . An 
And treaſon proſper, as in Cromwells "= Le! 
All things in courſe would have another face. Fa 
Should Hobbs principles of power and might Ar 
Be allow'd a fandin rule for legal right, T] 
I hen law and goſpel we may bid good night. "T1 
Wen nature is revers'd, and in a word, O 

All things are meaſur'd by the longeſt ſword, Fi 
Jure Diyino is not worth at d.. A 


Cook charging Charles the firſt with trayt' rom 


crimes, | 
Was in compliance to thoſe pious times. 
*T'was for my fee, ſaid he, why try'd for treaſon, 


That made me plead againſt both law and reaſon. 


He oniy as a council in the cauſe, 4 5 
Did for his client ſtrive to ſtrain the laws. 


What is't to us how matters do ſucceed; | 


Tho' prince and people of three kingdoms bleed, { 


Gold is cur god, and for our god we plead. 
Greai is Diana, chaſte and all divine, 
Demetrius cry'd, that made the golden ſhrine, 
By that he got his wealth, and it is plain, 
Wealth's the world's idol, to it all men bov/, 
And it we gain it "tis no matter how. 
Should an act paſs to cancel all our creed, 
What fable crowds tor ſuch a law would plead; 
Provided in the caſe they were well fee'd. 
l For right and wrong are always underſtuod, 
Jo be, or not ro be for publick good; 


He never yet was wrong that did prevail, 
1 o F 2 
And none was ever right, that chanc'd to fail. 


For *tis a rule in law that power and might _ 
Are ever the beſt judge of wrong and right; 
For they can cruſh mankind into obedience, 
And quite transfer our faith and true allegiance. 


The prieft's tythe pig, with what we call a fee, 


= Is much the ſame, ſo they as well as we 
With this eternal maxim do agree. 


Thoſe gods are moſt ador'd that bring moſt gain. 


hen 


Poems on ſeveral Occafions. 119 
. Whes kings und things are changd by provi-) 
ence, « on. 4 
No law is binding in the ſcripture ſenſe, | 
But ſubjects ny with ſacred oaths diſpenſe. 
So ſays a caſuiſtical divine, HG 
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And in that iſſue by conſent we join; 


Let who will get or lofe, ſo we are paid, 4 
| Far both profeſſions are become a trade. | 
| And him we follow moſt, and moſt believe, 4 

That has the greateſt cunning to deceive. it 

Therefore ſince lawyers plead, and parſons cant $ 
On any fide that beſt ſupply their wane; | : 
Fd have the greedy world think wiſely of ir, MM 

And always hug the cauſe that brings moſt profit. = 
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4. Epigrams | 


120. Laugh and be Fat. 
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A Prophecy. Written by à certain Krighe.. 


W BEN Tewksbury muſtard ſhall travel abroad, 
And die in a land without magpye or toad; 

And the ſauce of the veal, joining three to a lion, 
|  Shajl devour a fiſh, the pag· nag of Orion; 
| The lillies ſhall try to ſwim over the ferry, 
Mere they ſhall be merwith, and drown*d by a Cherry, 
| The children of France, with famine oppreſt, 

ill rejoice at a cruſt as a man at a feaſt. 


| The Anſwer. Sa peſed to be aurit by Mr, D n. 
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Wu x the laſt of all kaights is the firit of all 
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| And the beſt of all pimps is the worſt of all Aer 

ben a coward is dub'd for not fighting, but feeding, 

And a lubberly brute is prefer'd for his breeding ; | 

| hen a medal and chain is beſtow'd on a hog, 

nino deſerves more a rope than ever did dog; 

u ben projeircies are coin'd by a drunken buffoon, 

Whois chief talent lies in a harmleſs lampoon ; 

Nen a black rod is given to a bold brazen face, 

hat beaſt may not hope at Whitehall for a place? 

Then England beware of the conduct of France, 
Leſt ber dauphin {ſhould lead the lion a dance; 

And her children ſhall laugh that her breaſt is ſo full, 

Whilſt thy proud navy-10yal lies ſucking a bull. 
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On Captain fr Zvidene. 9 
i ö x 184780 R f 


LY THEN heaven to ſhew us mercy was inclimd. 
* Judas betray d the Saviour of mankind. | 
| So P-———, by a pious treachery, 5» 
Preſery*d his king, and ſet his country free. 
Both did bur in a different thay penn 
One hang d his malter, kh gther hang'd fe maß 
If for rhis fact P. ſo highly priz'd, 
In faith we'll have Iſcariot canoniza l. 


Ar 1005 :F ; i 19 X54 1 
A Lover to his fat Miſtreſs nuit baut Stays, © © 


RAY charming due, da not think you ruife 
My modeſt paſſion by. your want of ſtays; 

I do not for your dangling breaſts adore ye, - 

That hang like new-milk'd udders dawn before ye | 
Nor do I in thoſe Yabby fides take pride, <4 Beth 
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That do your apron-ttrings in wallups hide. "+. 16 
You look like one from virtue bonds jult fred. 
Whoſe dreſs declares you little courtſhip need; 23 
It ſo, at one requeſt, your favours grant, 2 


And pleaſe your ſelf with What you ſęem to want. Bll 
But if you think my jealous eyes to pleaſe, PORES 
Ard would — col ner'd by degrees | 
Raiſe my eſteem, and make me ſpeak your pratle, _ 


Pray hide the ſlit, and haſten on your ſtays. ach 


The Town Lady to her Z. oung Aumirer. 
; ; Ne 0 


5 4 f . N * 
ANA Y young fool, give all thy flatt ries oer, 


Im neitber ſaint nor angel, but a whore 
I thou'rt in love, and e ge WET 
III prove thy kind phyſician for a fee; 5 
Tf thou haſt any fond defire to dot. 
Be generous at once, and let's go tot: BEE ings 
Fine words and compliments ne er reach our hearts, ! * - 
We're {eldom wounded, but with golden darts. 
No cupit's arrow can our breaſt annoy, 
His mother guards us trom the fooliſh boy; 


% *%. wt 


Money's 


Money's alone the god that makes us kind, 
For that we woo up all you men can find; 
For gold we ſhew you all eee crotchets, 
0 


But ſhut our legs to choſe that cloſe their pockets. 


Againſt Honeſty. By the late Lord f 


N AY honeſty% againſt all common ſenſe, 

Men mult be knaves, tis in their own defence. 
Nor ſhall weak truth thy reputation fave, 

The knaves will all conſpire to call thee knave. 
Wrong'd thou thalr live, {till injur'd and oppreſt, 
Who durſt be a leſs villain than the reſt. 


| The Curſe , Yang Lady compel'd by. ber Parents 
13 | to Marry an Old Man. | 


Amn'd may ſhe be, nay, doubly damn'd, that fir 
| For int'reſt wedded age, may ſhe be curſt 

With all the plagues a woman's rage can vent, 

And when we curſe Pm fure they are well meant; 
May ſhe be lewd to exceſs, proud, but yet poor, 
And none ſupply her luſt when ſhe turns whore. 
Then may ſhe pine to death for her ill luck, | 
-  *Cauſe age her cannot, youth her will not. 
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| Spoke by 4 Fer want Maid in the Church, doing 

I Pennance for Defaming her Miſtreſs. - 
HRE do I ftand according to law, | 

| == CompelPFd to deny what mine own eyes {aw;. 


His breeches were down, her belly was bare, 
If he did nothing, what did he do there? 


Villeroy's Miſhap. To the Ladies. | 


BY Villeroy's mifhap learn to be wiſe, 5 

 Neer think yourſelves ſecure from night's ſurpriſe. © - 
Tho from the ramparts you defy the foe, Y 
Eugene will find an aquaduct below. = 
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Epigrams and Whims. 


Onec eris feliz multos numerabis amicos, 
Tempora fi fuerint nubila, ſolus eris. 


_ Engli#'d by the fame Handl. 
WVnnne formne wraps thee warm ; 


| Thy friends about thee ſwarm, * 
Like flies about a honey-pot;z 
Zut if the frown, | 
And caſt thee down, 
Lie there and rot. 
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In Elam. Mart. Ey. 


| JI memini fuerant tibi quamor, Elia, dente, a 
Exſpuit una duos tuſſis, et una duos; TY Bo | 
Nunc ſecura potes totis tuſſire diebus, * al 
Nil iftic quod agat tertia tuſſis babet. „ 2 


Thus Englif'dly T. Z. 


When gammer Gurton firſt I knew. 
Four teeth in all ſhe reckon d; eee 
A cough unlucky whips out two, .* - 
And tother two a ſecond; . © 
Courage, old dame, and never fear, 
For it the third cough comes, 8 0 
Give me but t other jug of beer 
And I'll ſecure thy guss. 


Engrav'd on a Tobacco- Box: 


Cm titris Pandoramarmarunt fata venenis, 


Fatali erupit pyxide dira lues: Fo + 
Nunc vere ſecura dederunt mugera divi, 


Una fuir peſtis pyzidis, una ſalus. 
| * + 4 1 Enxglig a 
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Englifh'd by T. B. 


e | 11 * F 
W 7H EN with their plagues the gods equipt Pandora, 
She open'd the box kee Wel ava 13. whore-a, 13 
And of diſeaſes ſtrait flew out a ſcore · a. 
But now fince Jove, like a good natur'd brother, 
Has giv'n us th Indian weed to funk and ſmother, 


* . * — 


One box has made atonement for the other. 


The Seaman's Love- Letter from Plymouth to. bis, 
Mifireſs in Mapping. 


* 
. b 


Dear Madam 


| | M Y. long conſideration 6 


Of the great reputation 


Vou have in this nation 


For your good education, 

Which moves admiration, 

With another qualification, 

Which has kindled love's paſſion 

In ſome of high ſtation, | © 


Wives me invitation, 


And a ſtrong inclination, 
Upon my ſalvation, - 
10 become your relation, 


That by honeſt frication,, . 1 


I mean copulation, 

Without fornication, n, 

I may give you demonſtration 
Of the great eſtimation. 

I have tor the occupation 

Of your place of titulation. 

So I give intimation, 

That Pm making preparation, 
By a ſpeedy navigation 

To remove my habitation 

Toa nearer ſituation, - 

To pay you adoration, 


For the Ale of converſations "nk 


ty oy LI VTY has 


Eher wy, of bi . 


And if this my declaration, 
By your kind acceptation, 
Should find approbation, 

*Twill impoſe an obligation, | 3 
Without diſſimulation, ee 3 EM 
From generation to eneration: b 
So hoping for conſolatio n 
Upon the conſummation n 
Of the work of generation, e , 
I am yours by netten. 15 TP. 


A piece of a 3 Woman's Poetry, ps Ba. 
tempore on her Cheapening 4 Shoulder of Mu. 
ron of one Bennit a Butcher, who aſting Ber 


an Extra vagant Tele, Joe 2 K the Falhowing | 
Reply. 


Ita goodman Bennit, on this day b 
I bought a ſhoulder of mutton, + 
Of goodman Brown of our town, 
No better could knife be put in: | Fu 
F wiſh I may never ſtir from hence, 4 e 
If Tam about to tell you a lye, | 
It coſt me no more than fourteen pag 3 1 
My ſon can be witneſs,for he was 41 
May G=—d torgive if l think * * 
T was every whit as e e 


Tou 2 ? Ak fad Peeing. 
HER eyes like 33 . i e 3 


Black, ſhining, ſparkling, ſuch as mine acer fav; . 
Flee, gazing lovers, from the danger flee,” 


They ſtrike, they wound, they murder all th ſees 
No magazine was e'er ſo full 20 darts, ff 2 


* to Pierce - thouſand W | hens . 
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126 Taugb and be Far. 


The Admiration ceas'd. 
HEN I was young, and paſſion bore the ſivay;. 
W And forc'd my weaker reaſon to obey, 2 


I fancy'd joys which never could be found, 
But on Parnaſſus hills, the poet's. ground; 
Woman appear'd to me all oer divine, 
And did with more than mortal beauty ine; 
Puff d on by love, that youthful vanity, 

T the adorer was, the goddeſs ſhe. 

Bur time, that withers eyery charming grace; 
And gives to all things a deelining face, 

Has at laſt worn out the idolatry, 

Ungoddeſs d her, and unbeſotted me. 


Crane avis defer'd to berrow a Horſe... 


R 1GHT worſhipful Frank, ; 
I humbly thee thank 


For thy kindneſs received of late; 


Ingratitude ſure, | 
I cannot endure, WINS 
Tis a vice that I utterly hate; 
I hear you provide, © © © 
A — to ride, Dok 
If any would lend you a gennet; 
I proteſt before .d, 
Mine are all gone abroad. 
And wont be at home this ſennight. 
But yet, my kind Francis, „ 0 
If that it ſo chances 
A gennet you needs muſt hire, 
f your buſineſs be haſty, 
IIb lend you my maſty . 


To carry you out of the mire. 8 
He's a dainty fine cur, 8 
Lou need not him ſpur, ; 
If you his condition but knew; 7 ; 
For he'Il prance and he'll gape . 


When he carries my ape, 
Much more when he carries you. 


| 


On a Merry Laſs. 


QUlan's 2 mettled jade, all air and fire, 
As merry as a man can well defire : 

She takes delight to laugh, play, dance or ſing, 
Willi kiſs, hug, promiſe, ay do any thing. 
To any gime at cards ſhell not fay nay, - 
Bur laugh and lie down is her common play. 
At draughts or tables ſhe'll engage with any, 
Only ſhe's apt to bear a man too many. | 1 
At bowls ſhe beats all 3338 young or old, 3 
Provided always they the rubbers hold. # | 
And though they play on, ſhe'll change bela. 

f _ + KOiAs 


The Kiſfng Lower. 


KIs fix hundred, ſweet ones too, do'ſt hear? „ 
Chloe, ſix hundred give thy only dear; „„ ö 
Not ſuch as fathers from their daughters have, 15 
Nor ſuch as brothers from their fiſters crave; | 
But (ach as kinder wives their husbands lend. . 
Or the fond maid does give her deareſt friend. it 


Long kiſſes I love belt; the ſhort retire | S 
Too ſoon, are but juſt taſted and expire | || 
Nice lips are not much better than a mute, +"; "= 
And lifeleſs marble ſtatue to ſalute; | '$1 
I love, {ſweet Chloe, to reſtrain thy tongue, — 
And 'twixt my moiſter lips detain it long; reap . 
Then e pf non it with a mighty bite, g Fd 
And like two doves begin a pleaſing fight. 00000 0 
Struggle yet {till kiſs on, renew our joys | = 
And as we bill expreſs a murm'ring noiſe. | | 


Eiſſes like theſe may ſweet as nectar prove, | 
Or bleſs'd ambroſia, which the gods fo love. C) 
If you'll kiſs thus, and let my hand beſide 5 | 
Into your ſofter boſom gently ſlide; 
There ſtroke your breaſts, I ſhall not care one jot, | 
For all the kind allurements you have got, | 
Beneath that modeſt veil the petticoat. 

A 


128 Taugb and le Fat. 


1 
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W Hat beaſt of a glutton can give a good word 
1 To a pudding, whoſe bag is the skin of a t l? 
| | Or who'd be defild by unfanctifyd tood, © | 
Made up of the fat of an arſe-gut and blood? 
Refin'd from eld dunghills, and fou] limy ditches, \ 
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POOR jealous fool, to thus thy wi fa 5 
* And make her by herſelf in private pine; 


— 
- : 4 
gee IE * 
— — —— 


IMhat 


Where we empty our filth, when we let down our 

3 „  {drecches. 

I bleſs my good ſtars, who ve decreed me a'Jew, 
That ſuch coarſe Chriſtian diet's neter brought to my 
= . . 1-3 
it For who but a dog would contentedly dine 
on the heart's blood and guts of a damn'd naſty 
| 0 oo wy [fwine? 
x SR 3 
i} Wert, | | | 
il Advice to a Jealous Huſband. 
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What tho* ſhe*s buxom, beautiful, and young, 
Her inclinations vigorous and ſtrong ; 

Becauſe ſhe's handiome, muſt ſhe therefore be 
A wretched priſoner and a ſlave to tee? 
Mult ſhe from church devotion be reſtrain'd? © 
And muſt her friendly viſits be refrain*d? 
Muſt none admittance to her preſence have, 
But age old kinfmen, neighbours to the grave? 
Muſt ſhe to none declare her captive ſtate, 


But ſervile ſpies mult at ber elbow wait? | & 


Muſt all her youthful charms be thus confined, 45 
And tht injur'd wretch not dare to ſpeak her mind? 
Fye, fye, thoutt but a greater ſlave than ſhe, ' 
Chain*d to the horn, by thy own jealouſy: 
Thof thy wite*s chaſt, and neter ſo free from faults, 
Thourrt ſtill an odious-cackold in thy thoughts. 
Fancy, without her aid, cornutes thy brows, 


And to revenge the woman's wrongs beſto ws 


The very ſelf fame torments, plagues and ſtings, | _ \ 
A luſtful harlot on her husband brings: | 
Then vex her not, nor teaſe thyſelf, we ſee 

The watchful dragon could not guard the tree: 

But let thy tkoughts and her be unconfinꝭd, 

And both enjoy the freedom of the mind. 

For *tisnot all the wit and care thou haſt, 

Virtues the centry that muſt guard the door, 
Ad if that fails, che- ſurely be a whore. 


But her own prudence that muſt Keep her chaſte. at. 


The Dauble Meaning. 
; | | j 
1 Love with all my heart The warring cavalier, 

The independent part So hateful doth appear. 
My conſcience gives conſent - To fight on Charles fide, 
To obey the parliament, -I never could abide: 

For righteous is the cauſe - To fight for ſuch a king, 
To fight for Cromwel's laws—Doth England's ruin 


3 bring. 
This is my mind and heart Of this opinion l 
Tho“ none will take my part Reſolve to live and die. 


Upon | 


Epigrams and Whims. 189; 7 
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Ok choſe made rich too ſoon, 


— . — 
. —— 
— —— 
— — 
— 
E —— — . — .! ̃ , n= ee a 


| Upon Gl. 


CRitick: their love to ancient authors wed, 


And hate all modern poets till they're deads 


Inſtead of meriting, they envy praiſe, _ 
And flog with bireh all thoſe that aim at bays. 
Wit they have ſeldom, very often none, 
And cannot do, but carp at what is done; 
Their muſty rules, ſo obſolete and old, 

Muſt be the touch · ſt one of our modern gold. 
Pardon me, Sirs, I cannot think it fit, 
That Latin fools ſhould judge of Engliſh wit. 


The Spendthrift. 
Loon yonder, and behold the wretched ſtate 


Of the gay fool that ſwagger d ſo of late, 
Who was too rich, too proud, too great, too good, 


To be advis'd, diſputed, or withſtood : 
Ste how his garb, which but the other day 
Was ſo profuſely fine, fo vainly gay, 


Is into ſhameful rents and tatters torn, 


And he himſelf become a publick ſcorn: 
In him we may behold th* _—_y fate, 
| wiſe too late. 


The Sots. 


C OM.E, prithee, honeſt Jack, fill other pipe, 
Let us not part, when juſt our wits are ripe; 
*Tis much too early to retire to bed, 7 
Here, drawer, fill us t'other quart of red: 
Home's but a malencholy houſe of care, 


Children and wives our diſturbers are. 


Come fill the glaſs, at nothing now repine, 
We're only happy when were o'er our wine. 
Sleep's but the lifeleſs image of pale death; 
Then let us fill and drink whilſt we have breath. 


| Come pull away, twill make us brisk and brave, 


There d no ſuch charming liquor in the grave. 
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GOOD neighbour how d'ye do? and do again? 
I think I have not ſeen you God knows Wh¹en; 
I hear your husband's gone abroad to day, \ 1 
So I look'd in, but really cannot ſtay: | - +; 
Pray ſee in what a pickle I am come; | 
Upon my life I left no ſoul ar h8me. 2 
Pray, Neighbour, now you're here, ſit down à while, 
P11 tell you ſomething that will make 2 ſmile; 
I vow you ſtartled me to hear you fpeak, 
J have not ſeen you I believe this week; > HIM 
Neer ſince we drank geneva, you know where, 
When merry Mr. you know who, was there. 
Lord how theſe cunning children ſtare and leer? 
One can {ay nothing, but theſe brats muſt hear: 
Get you to {cheol, go ſirrah, how you ſtand? 
And take your filter with you by the hand. 
Come, pray fit down, dont want ſo much intreating; 
Are you for drinking, neighbour, or for cating? 
You'll always make one ſtay, the duce is in ye. 
Well, ſince I'm thus drop*d in I'll fpend my penny: 
Tho when I firſt ſtep'd in, I vow and ſwear, 1 
I did not think to ſtay a minute here: 1 
Hut fince there's none but your own ſelf at homo, 
I'm glad I did ſo opportunely come. 
Prithee, let's ſmoak one merry whiff, and then 
I] march my way, The Lord above knows when. 


"> | 3M 
From à Captain in the Engliſh Army, to a Captais 
in the Iriſh Army. 


KInges, juſt like gods, puniſh as we deſerve, | 4 
They puniſh, by permitting us to ſtarve. Y 


T he Anſaver. 


| Should 11 like gods, puniſh as you deſerve, 
Youfd all be hang*d, and not have time to flarve. 


On 
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Upon Marriage. 


HR pridentcaxious man 
Wiſely for wealth his liberty has ſold; + 


Her bags will ballance all the plagues ſhe as broug 
But he that barely does for beauty wed, N 
Is by his wife moſt finely brought to bed; 


What though ſhe proves vexatious, proud and 7 
k - 


- 


ident cautious man that weds for gold, 1 3 — 


For if dame fortune on their match ſhould frown, 


Arid with the curſe of want their marriage crown, 
No longer will her charms her vows preſerve, 


But ſhe turns whore, and leaves the fool to ſtarve. 


De various Humours of Mankind. 


Ge me a charming laſs Twangdillo cries, 

I know no happineſs but love's ſweet joys. 
Give me the bottle, ſays the red- facd for, ' _ 
Damn whores, I'd not give three-pence for a t. 
For flights and ſimilies the poet raves:. LEN 
The learn*d. philoſopher true knowledge craves. 


The prieſt for a good benefice ys wait: 


The proud man covets to be rich and great. 
The lover courts to gain the cloven ſpot, 

And nice Sir' Courtly wants he knows not what. 
The ſoldier loves to conquer when he fights, 
And in the plunder of the town delights, 

The luſtful matron ſeeks for a gallant: 

The ripe young virgin does a husband want. 
But I, poor I, want every thing by turns, 


Except a ſcolding wife and cuckolds horns, 


A Copy of the Aſſociation from Topſham. 


* 


We zour Majeſty's Rightful and Lawful Subje@s, 


Or loyal converſation, 

Within this corporation, 
Do make proteſtation 
Of our great Inclination N hi 
To enter into aſſociation A 
Without equivocation, | 


Or 
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Or mental reſervation, 
For the happy preſervation „ 
Of your majeſty's royal ſtation, 
And the good church and nation, 
From tranſubſtantiation; 
And the curſed perturbation 
Of the Jacobites combination, 
To work our deſolation 
By a horrid aſſaſſination, 
And French invaſion, | 
Whereof we of royal perſuaſion. 
Without ſuperſtitious innovation, 
o pray for the extirpation 
Of every helliſh machination; 
And firml; hope for converſation 
From all Romiſh tribulation, | 
With perpetual toleration. 
By unanimousdeclaration, 
And ſolemn atteſtation, | 
Crave your royal approbation, Þ 
And gracious acceptation, i 
Which will be an obligation, | { mn 
From generation to generation, | 
Upon your faithful congregations 


The Tay hi 's Receipt to the Merter. 


EVER fince Cain ſlew Abel, 
Or the building of Babel, 

I do hereby at large 
Moſt freely diſcharge 
Sherman the mercer, 
By his man the leſſer, 
The ſum of rwenty ſhilling, 
Paid very willing, 

aſtly and truly, 

his 25th of July. 


Thomas Blunt. 


Toe © 
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The Beginning and the End of Lowe. 


1 
0 
J 


A Pleaſing object g:atifies.the eye, 
Makes ev*ry ſenſe to make a feaſt comply: 10 

The hopes of pleaſure captivates the brain, Tn . 

And warms the flowing blood in every vein; ] 

Till by degrees it kindles up love's fire, . 

And arms the fancy with a ſtrong deſire: 15 

Makes us purſue with eagerneſs and heat᷑ 

Thoſe viſionary joys we think ſo ſweet, c 

Nhich when obtaind, we find a fooliſh cheat. 


Uzon a Scold. | Cm 


Ternal fury, hold thy curſed tongue, 

So quick, ſo ſharp, to looſe, fo loud, fo long, 
That neither husband, neighbour, friend, nor toe, 
Can be at eaſe when &er they hear it go. 

Dread thunder is a much leſs frightful noiſe, 
Drums, guns end bells, are muſick to thy voice; 
The piltfry which the perjur*d villain fears, 
Cannot be half ſo uncaſy to the cars; 

Nor is the aching head's yeatious pain, 

Half ſo tormenting to a ſickly brain. 

Then Lord defegd, and keep iy ears ſecure, 
From that fad plague which none but death can cure. 


te 


Zo the Proprietr of the Parnaſſus Packet. 
Parnaſſus, 11:4 of May, 1702. 
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—— U•— 
3 


— 


- - — 
— „„ —.. 


O 2 ſtory tells, his wreath to grace, 

How Phœbus and young Daphne run a race; 
. The poets fancy, the ſwitt maid purſued, 
(And turn her into laurel to delude. 
* Since which the bays Apollots brows adorn, 
And ate by heocs, and by poets worn: 
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Epigrams and Whims. 
Heroe and poet, thoſe two tops oi men, 
Ones skull's too thick, and tother is too thin, 
But leaving the knight-errant to his rage, 
Tis withthe other lauteat Pllengage. 
10 That nameleſs thing a poet never made, 
A monſter like himſelt, tho“ tis his crade. 
His veins, ſometimes, in mighty numbers ſwell, 
And love, and hate, and war, and battles tell. 
15 He'll take an age to make an heroe be 
As mad in arms, as he's in poetry. 
Oft he in fury does his ſatyr wher, 2 
And his point levels at the rich and great, { 


Ihnen they his expectation do defeat 'Y 
20 Bur when with whining verſe he writes to Philly, 3 
Nothing is ſo impertinently filly; « | 1 
He talks of ſacred groves and hellicon, D 1 
And of the mighty hills he dreams upon. | al 
Let him talk of bowers, fields, and ſtreams, > 
25 Let all his vait poſſeſſions are but dreams. 9 
His ſpring is ale, when he can get no claret, | 
And his Parnaſſus is a lofty garret 1 


Where fancy 'd flames his heav ing breaſt inſpires, 
Having no other but the mulc%s fire. 
30 He ſays, that verſe immortal fame can give, 
M hilſt the poor madman ſcarce find means to live. | 
But this is truth too bold, and when I tell it, 1 
{is thus I fancy, Cy thius auſem vellet; . 
Mretch that thou art to ridicule the flame, . } 
35 Which gives to mortals an immortal fame; 
Tell me tor once, Apollo, tell me true, 
What's this immortal fame hat can it do? 
Can it obtain a louis d'or, or guinea, 
For the fool that whines and flatters like a ninny. 
40 Or get a dinner at Fontackes and Locket's, 
For the {park that hath both empty guts and pockets? 
Can it a bottle gain without a ſouſe? | 
Or keep a thread bare jacket from a louſe? 
In caſe of need can it procure a friend? 
45 Or can it make a ſcornſul lady bend? 
Great Sirs, you knaw the wile on mouey fix, . 
And bes the braveſt that hath coach and ſix ; 1 
Tis gold that makes the beau and blockhead witty, 1 
50 Whilſt ſtarving poets beg with jingling ditty, i 
| G2 Wh i 
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What ſays the oracle to theſe queries? | H 
Dic et tu mihi magnus, Apollo cries. | | His 
ell, ſince the god of wit ſays nothing to it, * V 
1I'il neither be a heroe, nor a poet. | | 
5 Hac 
FE | | 1 1 
— ene nes | * | — He 

Epitaphs S-rious and Comical. F 
| | Ir. 
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| On Queen Mary, of Bleſſed 1\ſemory, 

1 Within this urn her ſacred aſhes reſt, 0 4 

Who was of conſorts, and of queens the beſt, 

In! perſon beautiful, in temper mild, | 

Hier mind ſerene, with paſſions undefiPd ; 

ö Her virtue ſullied by no wrath nor pride, E 
Fer iving {miles did her reſent ments hide; . 
Unblam'd ſhe liv'd, and reign'd without a foe, A 
Forward to pardon, but to puniſh ſlo F. S 

Io Chriſtian rules ſhe ſtrictly liv'd confin'd, B 
as juſt to God, and good to all mankind. P 
The church's guardian angel ſhe appear'd, R 
Her picty its declining grandure rear'd; 1 
Pop'ry caſt out by her reforming charms, ; 
And hug'd the fainting kingdom in her armst \ 
Bu: here her fragrant relicks lie inter'd, / 
Mhiiſt her juſt ſoul enjoys its bleſt reward. ( 


On bis Majefly King William. 


12 
| H E RE lies the fam'd illuſtrious prince, 
„ William the third, both great and good, 
Who England ſav'd without th' expence 
Ot friends or adverſary's blood: 
Mith ſteady hands he rul'd the reins, 
- Fas cautious here, and watchful rhere; 
Neither inflam'd the Britiſh plains, 
Nor child the foil for want of care. 


( 


ſ\ 


i 


 Epitapbs Serious and Conical. 1 


France trembled at his warlike ſword, 
Whillt England in her ſafety joy d ; 
His active ſoul with virtue ſtor'd 
Was ne'er at caſe, unleſs employ "tho - 
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Had jealons England truly known 
The royal virtues he poſſeſt, 

He had not only bleſt the throne, 
Bur left the kingdom double bleſt. 


— — — 


Great was his birth, and gre his name; | 
Great were his deeds, and here he lies, , 

Yet ages cannot blaſt his fame, | 
Who now is great above the skies. 


_ 


” — 2 bY pe 
_- 8 og - er 
- d — as 2 

— we > > 2 FEA, 


223 


**. 


. 
— 


— 
a 


Character of King will iam the | Third, ar- 
tempted by an ingenious . 9 Lowe of his. 
King and A 
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Words few and faithful. | 
Actions many and heroic. | | 5 18 
Government without tyranny. 
Juſtice without rigour. 
Religion without ſuperſtition, 'Y 
He Was great without pride, | 1 
Valiant Without violence, 1 
Victorious without triumph, | 
Active without wearineſs, 
Cautious without fear, | LS ji 
Meritorious without thanks. 8 | 
_ Ring, queen, prince, potentate, tize world neter faw,, , |} 
So wiſe, juſt, honeſt, Valiant as Nate | c, . % 
He was! 


H E. was! but is no more - 

The head, hand, and heart of the conflulgpngy 1 
Aſſerter of liberty, and deliverer of nations, % 
Support of the empire, W 
n Holland, Flanders, | = 
Preſerver of Britain, | 2 |” 
Reducer of Ireland, | 7 
Terror of France. 1 
His thoughts were wiſe and ſecret, Y 


V3 I Dut: 
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” But words are wanting to ſay what; 


More like a devil than a man. 


Say all that's gr eat and good, and he was that. 


fy Epitnph on the Di e of Gratis: avho was 
&kill:d at the taking of Cork in Ireland. Il ritten 
by « a Cabbin- Boy Fa Ship. 


Bbg this place | 2 

Is ſtow*d his grace | Ar 
The duke of Grafton, Bb 

As true a blade | | | Ti 

As &'er was made, | E . 
Or &er had haft on- | H 

Mark'd with a ſcar £ | 

Was fam'd for ware A H 

Of metal true 

As ever drew, | 1 

Or made a paſs . — > 

Ar lad or laſs, - | 

This {on of Mars 5 ; . 


Neœ'er hung an arſe; 


Or turn'd his tail, | 

Tho ſhot like hail , 

Flew bout his ears, 5 

Tho' pikes and ſpears, 

So thick they hid the ſun, | 
He bravely led fem on, : 


Tie ne'er w' d dread 


Shot made of lead, 
Or cannon ball, 


Nothing at all; 
But a bullet of Cork 
Soon did his work. 
Unhappy pellet, 
With griet 1 tell it; 
Thou'lt quite undone 
Great Cxjiar's ſon; 
A ſtateſman ſpoil'd, 
A ſoldier foil'd. 
G—d rot hint 
That ſhot him; 


Ejßpitapbs Serious and 
A ſon of a whore, 

FI fay no more, | oy 

But here lies Henry duke of Grafton. "WH „ 3 


On Arch-B———p $———t. 


Comical. 


H ER E lies the reverend 8s duft, i 
Whoſe loyal ſufferings all diſcerning, - 
Are uſed as glories by the juſt; | Ry 
To crown his piety and learning. 5 "$0 
Till death, his knowledge had no end, 
« Bis active ſoul was ſo capacions, 
He liv*d the church's faithful friend, 
And died a ſecond Athanaſius. 
His conſcience juſt, his ſpirit brave, 
His virtues greater fame inherir, 
Than Grecian worthies in the grave, 
Or all the Roman faints could merit. 
His mem'ry fſully*d with no crime, 
Will of that worth and durance be. 
*T will bury churches, out - live time, 
And ſtand up with eternity. 
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On a Knight who was beheaded in the troubleſome 
Times. | 
H ERE les the relicks of a martyr'd knight, 
Whole loyalty, unſpotted as the light, | 
Seal'd with his blood his injur'd ſov'reign's right, 
His head the {tate did from his body fever, 
Becauſe, when living, *rwas his juſt endeavour, 
To join the nation aud its head together. L 
He boldly fell, girt round with weeping ſoldiers, 
Imploring Heaven for th” good of the beholders, 
So to cut H 's head from England's ſhoulders. 


On the Rewgrend Mr. Richard Robins. By N. T. 


H E R E lies the fleſhly priſon, but the faint HY 
Triumphs in Heaven, free from all reſtraint, , 
Bleſt Robins! Death to him has loft his ſting, -* 
His great aſpiring ſoul has taken wing : 
955 64 f 
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Ssocaring reath'd higher than the ſtarry sky, 
He liv d by faith, and did with tranſport die. 


* On an old Soldier, who, long before he died, loft both F 
| Legs in the Service of his Country. 


T} 
| PREneath this ſtone, here lieth one, . A 
== Who in his race ot life to death, | T 
as by his own two legs out - run, | 
Altho' they were firſt out of breath: 
He followed 2 years behind, 
Ihen they had long perform'd their courſe; 
They got the ſtart, which was unkind, 
But now the*re met*tis ne er the worſe. | - 
= His courage ſure did death provoke, | 
= MWhotrying if his heart was ſound, 


Struck both his legs off at one ſtroke, 
| Yet could not bring him to the ground. 
Till age at laſt drew on decay, 
Haſten'd by bruiſes, cuts, and thumps, 
Ihen death commanding him away, 
Fore'd him to march upon his ſtumps, 


On 2 Dutchman who was a great Lover of Fifs, 
| _ and happened to choak bimſelf with over Engernt/s. 
| 24 4 Fiſh Dinner, 


The quinteſſence of pickled herring ; 
For fiſh bc lov'd like any otrer, _ 
Nay better When was out of water, 
And ſwam a ſecond time in butter. 
But like choſe ſons that can't forbear 
| The bottle, or the charming fair, 
Beneath their fate the glutton fell, 
And dy'd with that he lov'd ſo well. 
In this condition here he lies, 

Till Dutchman ſhall to Heaven riſe; 
And when that joyful time will be, 
The Lord above may tell for me. 


HERE truly lies, for all our jeering 


0 Epitapbs Serrons am Comical, 141 f 
| On a Man that died of the foul Diſeaſes, | 


HE R E lies poor Mimbleton, God reft his fool, 

Bit by a damn'd ſnap dragon im a hole; 
The wound was mortal, none could do him 

But death, who cur'd what no phyſician could; 
Had was his. fate! Farewell departed brother, 
Toſs d by one dirty hole into another; 


On a Wool Comber, wha was hang d fon. 
Sheep: Stealing. | 

Eneath this gallows lies Tom Kemp, „ 
mo liv'd by wooll, and dy'd by hemp. \ 
The fleece would not ſuffice the glutton, 
But with it he muſt ſteal the mutton. 
Had he but werk'd, an1 liv'd uprighter, 
He'd ne' er been hang'd for a ſ{heep-biter. 


Spoke extempore by a Seaman on his Comrade, that: 
was Shot in an Engagement, and Hung 0USP>* 
beard. | 


INtomb'd within a liquid wa ve 
Lies honeſt Philip, once ſo brave; 

Such men as he the queen had need of; 
Pon take the ball that ſhot his head off, 

And at once ſent his brawmy crupper, 

To give ſome greedy ſhark a ſupper. * —- 

Fire, my lads, by all that's good, 

Weill tight till we revenge his blood: 

It never (hall be ſaid but we, 

To one we loſe, will knock dowyn three. 


On a Man that choak'd himſelf with a: Bit of 
| | new Bread. * 
BY many folks it has been aid; 
The only ſtaff of life is bread ;. | 
How could it then ſtop Simon's breath, 
And be th occaſion — his death? 
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One little morſel prov'd his laſt, 

Which he devour'd in ſo much haſte, 55 
That angry death in paſſion ſwore 

He ne*er ſhould {ſwallow any bit more. 


On an 0; * Weman, Oe” Goned by a Sexton filling up” 


her Grave abith a wooden Leg. 


| H E R E lies an old woman, G==( fr her, 


That liv'd at the ſign of the Hammer. 
She died of the cholick; | 
A very pretty frolick, 
To {ce how the ſexton did ram her. 


A Man, who had no Children by his Wife, told her 
auhen foe died the following ſhould be her Efitaph. 


TN DE R this ſlate i ' 
Lies burren Kate, . 


i 


Who able, then this ſhall be jours. 


U NDER this ſtone 
Lies one that had none. 


On John Brown, avu5o killed himſelf ai eating of 


Curds. Written & bis Wife.” 


HE RE E lis John Brown, a man of few words, 
He ho kilPd his own ſelf with eating of curds; 
But had he been rul'd by Joan his wife, 
He might have liv'd all the days of his life. 


On Chancellor Hide's Son, <vbo died a Youth at 


Weſtminſter $hool, and awas buried in the Abbey. 
Writtcn with a Piece of C ball upon his Stone, by 
one of his School felliws, 


ERE lies Ned Hide, 
Becauſe he dy d; 


We 


HE RE lies John Veal, by death o Weide ; 


-F » 


Ei rodbe 8 crinws and Comical. 


We had much rather 
It had been his father; 
Had it been his ſiſter, 
We had not miſt her, 9 
But ſince tis Ned : 

Thar here lies dead, 

Who was in truth, * 

A pretty youth, 

Ler fall a tear upon his ſtone, 

To ſhew your forrow he is gone. 


On Sir John Calf, awho was three Times Lord mayer 
„ York. 


HEE E lies Sir John Calf, who Was three times 1 
Lovd-mayor of this city. = 


Honour, honour, honour, 
A Spark reading it, Writes tous underneath. 


O H cruel death! more ſubtle than a fox, IF 
Who would not let this calf become an o, | BM 
That he might browſe among the briars and thorns, ©. 
And wear among his brethren, horns, e horns. 


On Mr. Veal, who died of a Surfeit 7 Gammon * 
| of Bacon. 


9 ſurfeited with too much bacon. 


Car denter coming through the Church ard, with 
2 Piece f Chalk curites thi; uni. 


1 is a wond'rous thing to me, 0 
Bacon and Veal ſhould diſagree. 


4 
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Z Þ Sandwich Church. yard there. remains upon a 


The ſod of Sarah took its flight, 
And bid the louſy rogue — 


Laugh and be Fat. 


Stone this incoherent Epitaph, ſuppoſed to be uton 
Jome Iriſkman and his Wife. "I 


[ j}Nderneath, all alone, 
| Lies Thomas Stone, 

With his wife Joan, 

Oh hone !'oh hone! 


On one Mr. Tame's Wife, whoſe Maiden Neme 
| | ©. evas Wild. EY 


Jtomb'd here lies my deareſt dame, 

I wood her wild, and made her tame 
Lo! here fhe lies — . or blanket, 
Dead as a door · nail, God be thanked. 


O Abraham, @ Taylor's Mie, ai boſe Name 


«4s qatah. 


FR OM Abrahams boſom full of lice, 
To Abraham's boſom in | aradiſe, ; 


night. 
' On Thomas Safiin, i» Stepney Church-yard. 


H ER E Thomas Saffin lies inter'd, O why ? 
Born in Ne- England, did in London die; 
as the third ſon of eight, begot upon 

His mother Martha, by his father John: 
Belov'd by his prince he began to be, 

Till nipt by death at the age of twenty-three. 
Fatal to him was that we {mall-pox name, 

By which his mother and three brethren came 


To breathe their laſt ſome ſeveral years before, 


Leaving their aged father to deplore 
The lofs of all his children, with a wife, 
Who was the joy and comfort of his life. 


Os 
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On Marſh an Þ-former 


85 AY, reader, Sg 2 here, "I it is ſaid, 
Under this dirt a y informer's laid. 

If Heaven be pleas'd when mortals ceaſe to ſin. 
And hel) be pleas'd when villains enter in, 

And earth be plcas d when it intombs a knave, 
Sure all is pleas d now Marſh is in Eis grave. 


2 2 2 3 / <p a 
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On a. good Woman, 


T HE dame that takes her reſt within this REY 
Had Rachel's face, and Leah's fruitful womb, 
Abigail's wiſdom, Lydia's faithful heart, 

Martha's juſt care, and Mary's better part. 
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Or the Lerd 1 0 0 bird in the 44 7 | 


Gene, ation. 


H ER E fait alleep, 
: Full twelve foot deep, 
The earl of L. he © 
ho withhs own ſpade 
His own grave made, 
Betwizt his lady's thighs. 


\ 


A Paſſenger — it, added as fellowy : 


IF thro' has bole | 
To Heaven he Role, 
I will be bold to fay, | -. | 
He was the laſt 
That ever paſt, 
And firſt that found that way, 
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Os a young Lady that died on ber Wed: ng day 

” Before ber Bridegroom had bedded her; who cauſed 
a double Stone to be put over her, with this 
" Epitaph. © © ET 


7 
& 


BkEneath here lies a marry'd maid, 
Whoſe grave became her bridal-bed; 
But ſince che elop'd as ſoon as wedded, 

And dy*d a virgin - bride, unbedded, 

Her bridegroom to her memory's honour, 

Has plac'd a pair of ſtones upon her; 

| Reſolving, ſinee alive ſhe'd none, BO 
When dead, ſhe ſhould have more than one; 
Bat whilſt he breaths he ſtill is grieving, 

To think ſhe had 'em not when living. 


ee 


| 
| 
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Under-avrit by a Paſſenger. 


Perhaps the pretty bird was flown 
That bc ſo much rely'd upon; 9 
Which made her diowith grief affect ed, 
To think ſhe'd loſt what 4 expected. 
*Tis true her caſe was ſomething hard, 
But dead, one (fone he might have ſpar'd : 
Becauic when living, many ſwear, 

She had been cover'd with a pair. 
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But, oh! ſhe's dead, dead, dead, dead, dead, 
Oh! fhe's dead, dead, dead. | = 


Such lofty pines cut down. 
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Songs and Ballads. 
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On Qucen Mary's Death. A Song. 


gOrdid fate to ſnatch from earth _ 
The brighteſt ſoul that e er had birth; 

Virtue, wit and beauty's fled, 5, 

To grace the manſons of the dead. 


To mourn for her ſo juſt and fair, 
A crown of cypreſs will wear; 
Ofer her urn I'll daily weep, 
Wherein her ſacred aſhes ſleep. 
Grieve ſo bright a creature, 
Bleſs'd by Heav'n and nature, 
Should with each majeſtick feature, 
In the duſt be laid. | 


Oh! ſhe's dead, | 


But fince our tears cannot a moment ſave, 
From greedy death the wile or great, 5 
Or call them back a minute from the grave, 


Why ſhould we grieve, or thus lament her fate? - 


For virtue, wit and beauty, mortal are, 
When fate commands they muſt away, . 
Where kings and beggars, homely and the fair, 


Free from contempt of envy mix their clay. 


Then let's forget 
To mourn the fate 
Of good or great, 
When once the*re gone, 
And merry be, ; 


8 To think ſuch ſhrubs as we 


Eſcape and ſee 
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148 Laugh and be Fur. 


Sorrow drown'd in a Glaſs : Or, the dead 


ſoon forgot. 


Since Corina's fled away, _ 
To the bleſſings of immortal day, 
And left me thus behind on earth, 


Io give ny ſorrows daily birth. 


III to ſome cool ſhade retire, 
Where turtles wings ſhall fan my fire; 
My fweet-ton'd lute PI] tune, and play. 
The tedious hours of life away. 
Corina's name my Ve be be, 
The birds mall join in harmony. 
Ĩ hus baniſh miſery, 
And merry, merry be; 
PII ſing and play 
My time away 
Beneath a ſhady tree. | 
But ſince ſhe's gone, why fhouldT grieve? 
My ſighs cannot the loſs retrieve : 
Tis a folly to be ſad, 
For ſorrow makes us mad; 
It's better far 
To arown our care, 
And make our ſpirits glad. 


| Come hither 
You birds that are of a feather, 
And as the old Proverb ſays, 
Let's flock together. | 
Here's wine boys, | 
So ſparkling, ſo pleaſant, and fine boys, 
| Such ſacred liquor, 
- Drowns every ill deſign, boys. 
let's toſs off our glafles, 8 
Whitt others damn'd plots are deviſing. 
Thus drink till qur faces 
Look red as the ſun at his riting. 


The 
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Songs and Ballads. 149 
The Dodtor, 11 


8E E, Sirs, ſee here, a doctor ra re, 

ho travel'd much at home | 
Here take my pills, take my pills, I cure all ills, 
Paſt, preſent, and to come. | 2 
The cramp, the ſtitch, the ſquirt, the itch, the 
5 [gour, the ſtone, the pox, 
The mulligrubs, the bonny ſcrubs, and all, all, all, 


| | Call, all Pandora's box 3 
— Thouſands I have diſſected, | WE 
Thouſands more erected, Fs bg | 
And ſuch cures effected as none e' er ean tell. 
Let the cholick rack- ye, 5 
Let the palſy ſnake· ye, 
Let the crinkums break-ye, 
Let the murrain take ye, 
Take this, take this, and you are well. 
Thouſands, &c. 


Come wits ſo keen, 
Devour'd with ſpleen, 
Come beaus who've ſtraind your backs ; 
Great belly'd maids, LE 
Old founder'd jades, 
And pepper'd vizard cracks. 
I ſoon remove the pains of love, 
And eaſe the love · ſick maid; 
The hot, the cold, the young, the old, x 
The living and the dead. 
Iclear the laſs with wainſcot face, 
Fad from pingennets free, 
Plump ladies red, 
Like Saracen's head, 
With toping ratafia. 
This with a jirk, 
Will do your work, 
And ſcour you o'cr and oer, 
Read, judge and try, and if you die, 
Never believe me more, l 
Never, never, never, never, never believe me 20%. ' 


e 


\ 


Here are people and ſports, 
Of all ſizes and forts, _ 
Coach'd damſel and 'ſquire, 
And mob in the mire; 
Tarpaulins, #7 $99 
_. FTrogmul/zans, 
Lords, ladies, 
Sous, babies; 
And loobies in ſcores, 
Some hauling, 
Some bawling, 
Some leering, 
Some fleering, 
Some loving, 
Some ſheving g 
With legions of furbilow'd whores. 


Jo the taverns ſome go, 
And-ſome to a ſhow :. 5 
„ 
For moppits, 
1 puddings 
For cuddens, 
Rope - dancing, 
li Mares prancing, 
* Boats flying, 
1 Quacks lying, 
'$ Pick pockets, * 
07 Pick plackers, 


Fops prattling; 
Dice rattling, | 
Rooks ſhamming, © 
Puts damnjng, , 
Whores painted, 
Mas ks tainted, 
| In tally- mars furbilow'd cloaths: * 


The mobs joy would you know, 
Jo the muſick-houſo go, 
= See taylors, 1 

omg e | | 
1 Whores oyly 
Inn doyley, a 


1 Laugh and be Fat. 


Beats, butchers, and beaus. 5 


Here 
a 


Songs and Ballads, « 
Here muſick makes you ſick, 4 
Cows skipping, : 
Clowns tripping, e 4 
Some joakiag, . ie -. _- 
Some ſmoaking, *_ | 
Like ſpiggot and tap | _ 
Short meaſure, 
Strange pleaſure, - 


Thus By ing, 8 1 | 4 
And ſwilling, Org: 34 5 1 

, Some yearly, SR I us, 4 

Get fairly for fairings, 1 . 


Pig, pork, and a clap. : 


War with the Leviathan : Or the Rogal Fiſhers, 
wo By R.S. e 
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M here you Epitomiæ d may ſee 5 

MM hat crews to Sea Long-Iſland ſends; © © | 

What, and how great thoſe Hazards be, Wes, 
Which on that brave Deſign attends. 


The Tune. Hey to the Temple. 
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W HY ſtay we at home now the ſeaſon is como 
Jolly lads let us liquor our throats; _- _ , 
Our intereſt we wrong, if we tarry too long, 
Then all hands, let us fit out our boats; 
Let each man prepare | [7 WTR 
Of the tackling his ſhare, - 1 
By neglect a good voy'ge may be loſt, 0 
| Come I fay, 
Let's away, 
Make no ſtay 
Nor de,, nn. | | 
For the winter brings whales on the coaſt. + © 
. Hairy, Will, Robin, Ned, with bold Tom in the head, if 
And Sam inthe ſtern bravely ſtands, _ 
As rugged a crew (if you give them their due) — 
As e' er did take oars in their hands: — 
Sueh heroes as theſe | _ 
Will with blood ſtain the ſeas 
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Taugb and be Fat. 
I ben they join with their reſolute mates, 
| Who with might, # 

Void of fright, 
With delight, 
| Huoldly fight ä 
Mighty whales, as if they were but ſprats. 
Come coil in the warp, ſee the hatchet be ſharp, 
And make ready the irons and launce; 
Each man ſhip his oar, and leave nothing on ſhore, 
Thar is needſul the voy ge to advance; | 
See the buoy be made tight, | 
And the drug fitted right, 
So that nothing be wanted anon: 
Never doubt, 
Rar look out, 
Round about, 
There's a ſpont, . 
Come away, boys, let's launch if we can. 


The ſurf runs ſo higb, twill be down bye and bye, 
Take a — ro go off; now 'twill do, 
Huzza! Launch amain, for the ſea grows again 
Pull up briskly a ſtroke, boys, or two, 
Ha, well row'd! *tisenough, 
Le are clear of the ſurf, 
Ev'ry hand heave out water a- pace, 
There's the whale, - 
That's her back, 
That looks black; 
T ̃ here's her wake, "OTE 
Pull away, boye, let's give her a chace. 
Ha ! well row'd, jolly tronts, put away, there ſhe ſpouts, 
And we gain of her briskly I find; | 
WWeare much about her ground, let's take a dram round, 
And her riling be {ure let us mind | 
| She is here juſt a head. 
Stand up Tom, pull up Ned; 
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e are faſt, back a-ſfera What ye may, 
Hold on,lad! ' | 
i Im afraid, 
© She's a jade, 
1 She's ſo mad, 


Sbheẽs a ſcrag, for your lives cut away. 


It 
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Song 
It is but in vain to deſpond or complain; n 
Tho! we've met with miisfortunes already, - 


*Tis con rage muſt do, for the Proverb youknow, ; 


A taint heart nevet won a fair lady. 
Come, this is no difgrace, 
Pull up, lads, t*other chace, 
Our mates will be faſt without doubt; 
So, what chear? : 
We are near, 
She is there, \ | 
_ No ſhe*shere, / oy 1p 
Juſt a«ftern; jolly hearts, pull about. 


Pull briskly, for there ſhe's riſen very fair, 
Back a · ſtern, it is up to the ſtrap: _ 


Well done Tom, bravely throw*d, chearly ads brave 
| | row*d, 


Tis not always we meet with miſhap ; 
Veer out warp, let her run, 
She will quickly have done: | 
Well done mate, twas a brave ſecond ſtroke. ,- 
Now ſhe jir ks, 
ho can work, 
Veer out warp, 
She toys ſharp. | 
Hang the blackſmith, our launce it is broke. 


Pull in head, haul in warp, for ſhe tows not ſo ſharp, 
hutẽs beginning to flounce and to ſtrike 
Fit a launce, jet us try, if we can by and by 
Give her one gentle touch to the quick. 
Bravely throw d, jolly lad; | 
She*s nothing nigh fo mad | 
As (he was; tfother launce may do good; 
Well done Tom, / =o 
That was home 
To her womb, 
Makes her foam, 3 
"Shes ſick at the heart, ſhe ſpouts blood. 


The bus'neſs is done, launch no more, let's alone, 
Tis her flurry, ſhe's dead as a herring; 
tes take her in tow, and all hands ſtoutly row, 
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And mate Sam prichee miad well thy ſteering; 1 
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The wind begins to blow, 
And the ſea bigger grow, 
Every man put his ſtrength to his oar : 
. | Leave to prate, 25M 
1 Now. *tis late; 


Well row'd mate, 
Hey tor Kate, 
Seis aground, cut away, let's aſhore. 
Come turn up the boats, let's put on our coats, 
And to Ben's, there's a cheripping cup: 
Let's comfort our hearts, ev'ry man his rwo quarts, 
And tomorrow all hands to cut up. 
Betimes leave your wives, 
Bring your hooks and your knives, 
And let none lie a-bed like a labber: 
But begin, 
With the ſun, 
| To have done 
& Before noon, 
That the carts may come down for the  blubber. 


= Upon the Alteration of the Coin. 


Gp people what will you of all be bereft? 
Will you never learn wit whillt a penny is leh? 
Woerre all "like the dog in the fable betray d, 
| $ T o let go our ſubſtance and ſnap at a ſhade , 
| 
I! 


The ſpecious pretences, 
; And foreign expences, 
In war for religion will waſte all our chink, 


tes ſnip, and it's clip, 
* | And it's ſpent, and it's lent, 
| - Till it's gone to the Dutchand the devil Ithink. 


We pay for our new-born, we pay for our "wand 


h We pay if were ſingle, and | Pay if we wed 
Which ſhows that our merciful ſenate dert fail, 
oF T0 ago at the head, and tax down to the tail. 
| ay thro⸗ the noſe 

For ſubjecting our foes, 


Abroad we're defeated, 
At home we are cheatcd, 


The end, O the cad out, the Lord above knows 
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Let forall our EXPENCE WE get nothing but blows 3 
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Wave x parted 1 all our old money to fie f 20 ; Y 
How we fooliſhly hope for a plenty of new] 


But ſhould have remember'd whemt came to the puſh, 


That a W in the hand is wor th two in the W 55 
IWe filly poor wretches | "FE 
Are kept under. hatches, he 1 
At rack and at manger like beaſts in the ark 4 5 
Since our bur gaers and knights Wo. Th 7 


Makes us pay for our lights, 3 
288 ſhould we, like madmen, be kept in the dark. 


4 Againſt Mufick. 4 : 
MViick's a crochet, the ſober think Vain, 3 
The fiddle-s a wooden projection: . 1 


Tunes are but flirts of a whimſical brain, | 2 
Which the bottle brings belt to perfection. N 

Muſicians are half witted, merry, and mad, 4 
And thoſe are the ſame that admire em + 1 

There fools if they play, unleſs thefre well paid, . 


And the other are blockhbeads to hire em. "IA 
CHONKUS. . 


The organ*s but humming, 
Theorbe but thrumming ; 


The viol and voice Wn 

Is but jingle and noiſe; ua 
The bagp! pe and fiddle . = 
Crics twiddle and diddle; . | " 
The hautboy and flute, e 
Is but toot-· a toot toot. We. 


Your ſcales and your cliffs, keys, moods, an dull rules,” 
Are fit to pleat none but madmen and tools, 
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